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| T HE following ſheets are not preſent · 
ed to the Public as the Mins of Mr. 
Sterne's pen. * 

The Editor has, Wa — 
this.Continuation.of his Sentimental Jour- 
ne, from motives, and upon ſuch author+ 
ity, as 5 he flatters himſelf, will form a 
lufficient apology to his readers for its 
publication. f 
The abrupt manner in which the n 
N concluded, ſeemed forcibly to 
claim a ſequel; and doubtleſs, if the 
author's life had been ſpared, the world 
would have received it from bis own. 
© hand, as he had materials already pre- 

pared, The intimacy which ſublified be- 
| | | A 2 


* 


PREFACE, 
tween Mr. Sterne and the editor, gave the 


latter frequent occaſion of hearing him re- 


late the moſt remarkable inftances of the 


latter part of his laſt journey, which made 


ſuch an impreſſion on him, that he thinks 


he has retained them ſo perfectly, as to 


be able to commit them to paper. In doing 


this, he has endeavoured to imitate his 


friend's fiyle and manner; but how far he 


| has been ſucceſsful in this reſpect, he 


leaves the reader to determine. The work 


may now, however, be conſidered as com- 
plete; and the remaining curiofity of the 


readers of Yorick's Sentimental Journey , 
will at leaſt be gratified with reſpect to 
facts, events: and i obſervations. 


oh a 10 RICK 5 


' SENTIMENTAL I OURNEY 


CONTINUED. 


ai. 
, 


MICH AF 


8 The N CASE of DELICACY er 


5 —Cav; GHT bold. of the an. de i: 


bre's— — 
„What ?” lays the eritie. E 
Hand. N | 
% No, no, a. n eee Mr, 
Yorick ,” cries the caſuiſt, 612 
« Yes, tis indeed but too plain,” ſays 
the prieſt. 
Now, I'll venture my black filk breech- 
es, that have never been worn but 
upon this occaſion, againſt a dozen of 
Burgundy, ſuch as we drank laft night— 
for I mean to lay with the lady—that 
their Worſhips are all in the wrong. 


93 . ORICK's 
85 Tis Wel poſſible, reply theſe 

ſagacious gentlemen: © the conſequence is 
* too obvious to be miſtaken,” 

Now I think, that if we conſider the 
occaſion — — notwithſtanding the fille de 
chambre was as lively a French girl as 
ever moved, and ſcarce twenty—if we 
conſider that The would naturally have 
turned her front towards her miſtreſs, by 
way of covering the breach occaſioned by 
the removal of the corking:pins it would 
puzzle all the geometricians that ever 
exifted, to point out the ſection my arm 
muſi have formed to have caught rn | 
the fille de chambre's— 

But we will allow them the 20 tes 
Was it criminal in me? was I apprized 
of her being lo fituated ? could I imagine 
che would come without covering ? for 
what, alas! is a Shift only, 8 dach 
an occaſion ? 

Had ſhe, indeed; been as much Aifpol. 
ed for taciturnity, as my Pariſian fille de 
9 ohambre, hom I firſt met with her ga- 

remens du Coeur, all would have been 
well: But this loquacious Lyonnoiſe no 
| ſooner felt my hand, than ſhe ſcreamed 
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like a firuck pig. Had it contained a poi-- 
nard, and had I been making an attempt 
upon her life as well as her virtue, ſhe 
could not have been more vociferous, Ak 
_ Monſeigneur Al Madame Monſieur 
P Anglois— —it y eft i y ef 
Buch repeated exelamations ſoon brought 
together the hoſteſs and the two yoiturins; 
for as they thought nothing leſs than blood - 
ſhed was going on, their conſciehces would 
not let them remain abſent.— The hoſteſs, 
in a tremulous fituation, was 'imploring 
St. Ignace, whilſt he croſſed kerfelf with 
the greateſt [wiftneſs. The voiturins had 
forgot even their breeches in the hurry, 
and therefore had a leſs claim to deceney 
in appearance than myſelf; for I bad by 
this time jumped out of bed, and was 
ſtanding bolt-upright, cloſe to the _ 
when we received this vit. 
After the firſt teſtimonies of ſurpriſe had 
ſubſided ; the filte de chambre was ordered 
to explain the cauſe of her outcry, and 
whether any robbers had broke into the 
inner room. To this ſhe: made no reply, 
but had preſence of mind enough to make 
a precipitate retreat into the cloſet. 


3 : YORICK's 


As the explanation reſted upon her, 
and ſhe was un willing to make it, I ſhould 
have eſcaped all cenſure of ſuſpicion, had 
I not, moſt unfortunately, in my toſſing 
and tumbling in bed for want of refi, 
worked off a yery material button upon 
my black filk breeches; and, by ſome 
accident, the other button having ſlipped 
Its hole, the flipulated article of the 
breeches ſeemed to have noun one 
infringed upon. Y 
- I ſaw the Piedmontoiſe lady's s eye ch | 
the object; and mine purſuing the courſe 
of her direction, I beheld what put me 
more to the bluſh, though in breeches, 
than the nakedneſs of the two voiturins, 
the hoſteſs's tattered ſhift, or even her 

ladyſhip' s diſmantled charms, _ | 
_. I was ſtanding, Eugenius, bolt-upright, 
cloſe to her, when ſhe made this diſco- 
very. It brought back her recollection— 
ſhe jumped into bed, and covered herſelf 
over with the clothes, ordering breakfaſt 
to be got immediately. 

Upon this ſignal our vifitors retired, and 
we had an opportunity of conferring upon 
the articles of our treaty. 2 


„ SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY, 5 
THE NEGOTIATION. 


-» As the Tecurity of the corking-pins 
had been ineffectual for ſome time, the 
Piedmontoiſe lady, like an able negotia- 
tor, armed herſelf at all points, before 
ſhe reſumed the conference. She well knew 
the powers of dreſs, as well as addreſs; 
—though, believe me, T thought every ar- 
gument of her revealed thetoric inſur- 
mountable, But bere comes the. "cafe au 
Lait, and I haye ſcarce time to huddle on 
my things. | mne 


Ar BREAKFAST. 


Taber 1 SONY not, Sir, that alot mil- 
Wann between endes and Eng- 
land are ſo frequent, when your nation 
are ſo often, and without provocation, 
guilty of the infraction of treaties. N 
Por. Bleſs me! Madam, recollect your- 
ſelf; it was ſtipulated by the third article, 
that Monſieur might ſay his prayers ;— 
and I bave to this moment done nothing 
more than ejaculate, though your fille de 


„„ enen, 


chambre, by her extraordinary, and as 
yet, unintelligible outeries, threw me into 
violent convulſions, and ſuch as were 
very far from being of the pleaſanteſt ſort. 
. Lady. Pardon me, Sir, you have in- 
fringed, upon every article, except the 
rſt, which was dictated: by external po- 
| litenefs ;—but even here, the barrier * 
pulation was broke down. A BUY 
: Far., Your. Ledyſhip 1 will pleaſe to op. 

fares, that. the barrier part of the, treaty 
Was broke down. by. yourſelf, „ in the 
warmth of your argument concetping. the 
third article. 
Lady. But then, Sir, the 1 7 
For. There indeed, Madam „ you touch 
me to the quick.—-I acknowledge the de- 
fault; — but it was the effect of accident. 
| : Lady. But it was not the effect of ac- 
_ . cident that occaſioned you to lay violent 

hands upon my filler de chambre, © + 
For. Violent hands, Madam -] touch- 
ed her but with one hand; and a jury of 
_ virgins,” Madam, could have brought it 
in nothing more than 2 be 268 e 
enen 16. in 24h 4 
After this congreſs, a new treaty was 
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entered into, by which all poſſible care 
was taken for the exigencies of inns, 
beds, corking-pins, naked fille de cham- 
bre's, unlucky breeches, buttons, efc. efc. 
etc. So that if we had planned a new 
convention for the demolition of the har- 
bour of Dunkirk, and that of Mardyke, 
it could not have been done with more 
political circumſpection ;' nor could one 
have thought it poſſible to have been eyad- 
ed, either by defignt or actidlent. 


91 Psd uon! 2 8 5 


4 PROVISION for the POOR: 


4 202 38533 iGi-33 35 237 


N AT URE! whatever ſhape thon 
weareſt, whether on he mbuntains of No- 
va Zembla, or on the parched (foil of the 
torrid tropies , ſtill theu art amiable! ſtill 
ſhalt thou guide my footſteps! With thy 
help, the life allotted to this weak, this 
tender fabric; ſhall be rativnal and juſt, 
Thoſe gentle emotions which thou inlpir- 
eſt by an organized congeniality in all 
thy parts, teach me to feel; — inſtruet me 
to participate another's woes, to ſympa- 
thize at diftreſs, and find an uncommon 
glow of ſatisfaction at felicity. How then 


* 
— * - 
* 


ag 7 YORICE's 
can the temporary, tranſient misfortunes 
of an hour cloud this brow, where Sere- 
nity. was wont to fix her reign?——Noz; 
—avaunt.ye way-ward. jaundice ſpleens! 
— -—ſeize on the hypocrite, whole heart 
recoils at every forged puritanic face; 
— —aſſail the miſer, who ſighs even when 
he beholds his treaſures, and thinks of 
the inſtability of bolts. and locks, —Re- 
ect, ,wretch!. on the till greater inſtabi- 
lity of life. itſelf; calculate, caitiff, the 
days thou haſt to live—ſome ten years, 
-or: leſs ;— —allot-the portion thou now 
 ſpendeft for that period, and give the reſt 
0 the truly needy. 5 
Could my prayers prev 1, with zeal 
| pk reaſon joined, miſery would be ba- 
niſhed from the earth, and every wanth 
8 a n for the. _-_ To 


- FRIEND SHIP. 


2 ee eres may 3 
: imagine! my prayer ſhould have preceded 
breakfaſt, and buſineſs, and that then my 
negotiation With the fair Piedmontoiſe 


might Hors: been more ſucceſsful, wt | 
might lo. - 
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My life has been a tiſſue of incidents, 
interwoven by the hand of Fortune, after 
a whimſical but not diſtaſteful pattern: 
the ground is light and cheerful, but the- 
flowers are ſo variegated, that ſcarce any 


| | weaver of fancy will be able to imitate it. 


A letter from Paris, from London, from 
you, Eugenius!—Oh, my friend! FI be 
with thee, at the Hotel de Saxe, ere you: 
have tarried the double rotation of diur- 
nal ROD 


THE CONFLICT. 


urn I will meet thee, ſaid I, fair 
« ſpirit! at Bruſſels !—'Tis only returning 
« from Italy through Germany to Holland, 
«by the route of Flanders.“ What a con- 
flict between love and friendſhip! Ah Ma- 
dame de L——! the Remiſe door hath 

' ruined my peace of mind.— —The monk's 
horn-box recalls you every moment to my 
light; —and thoſe eyes, which view thy 
fair form in fancy, realize a ſtream that 
involuntarily flows! | 
Ik ever 1 wiſhed for an inflexible heart, 
callous to anxiety, and equally inſenfible 


/ 


* 
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to pleaſure. and to pain, tis now: but 
this. is blaſphemy againſi the religion of 
ſentiment, and I will expiate my crime. 
— — How:?-L will pay that tribute which 
is due to friendſhip , though it coſt my 
ih the toll even of life, _*- .. 


2 


11. CASE T- FALSE 
27 DELICACY. | 


8 War EN 1 bad embraced this . 
tion, I began to think what apology I 
could politely make to the Piedmontoiſe 
lady for my abrupt departure, and non- 


performance of the treaty I had entered 
into as, far, as Turin. If any part of our 


former connexion had the appearance of 
being infringed upon, the incidents and 


| accidents. which, occaſioned the ſeeming. 


infraction, might in ſome meaſure palliate 


the circumſiances.; but bere is a direct vio- 


lation of our. fecond treaty; that was ſo | | 
_ religiouſly ratified, How then can the po- 
tentates of the earth be conſidered as cul- 


© Pable for the renewal: of a war „after a 


definitive treaty of peace , conhdering the 


—_— 
ä —— — 
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many unforeſeen and unexpected, events 


by which the temple of Janus may be 


thrown open !—Whilſt I was in this ſoli- 


loquy, fhe entered the room, and told 
me, that the voiturins were ready, and 
the mules harneſſed. —Eugenius,, if a bluſh 


be a mark of innate modeſtly or ſhame, 


and not of guilt, I will confeſs to thee, 


— that whilſt my face was crimſoned o'er 
with the tinge of conſcious impropriety , 


my tongue faultered, and refuſed its of- 


Fe. Madam, ſaid I, a letter — and 


here I flopt. She ſaw my confuſion, but 


eould not account for it. 


« We can ftay, Sir, till you. W wrote 
40 « your letter.“ — My confufion increaſed; 
—and it was not till after a pauſe. of 


| fome minutes, when I ſummoned: to my 


aid the powers of reſolution and friend- 


| ſhip, that I was able to tell her, I muſt 


be the bearer of it \myſelf.”” 
Didſt thou ever, when in 2am of 


money, apply to a dubious. friend to aſſiſt 


thee ? What then were thy feelings, whilſt 
thou waſt viewing the. agitation of his 


Muſcles, the texrour or compalſion of his 


eye; or, finking the tender emotions of 


„% voni. 


the heart, and ming to thee with a ma- 
Ticious ſneer, he aſked thee ,— — “ What 


_ «ſecurity ?” Or, wert thou ever enamour- 


ed with an imperious haughty fair one, ; 
on whom thou hadſt laviſhed all thy 


wiſhes, hopes and joys; when having 


at length marſhalled thy reſolution to de- 
elare thy palfion, catching her eyes at 
the firft opening of thy ſoul, thou ſaweſt 


| Indignation and contempt lurking in each 


pupil arming for thy defiruction :;——then, 


Eugenius, figure to yourſelf the beauteous 


Piedmontoiſe collecting all her pride and 
vanity into one focus, with female reſents 
ment for their engineer. 

C'eft la politefſe Angloiſe : mais cela ne 


gonvient pas @ des honnetes gens. 


This is Engliſh politeneſs ; but i it ſhould 
not be exerciſed upon decent people.“ 

Why, in the name of fate, or chance, 
ar fatal ſway, or what you will, ſhould 
the incidents of my life, the wayward 


ſhades of my canvaſs, draw upon a whole 


nation ſuch an imputation ? 

*Twere injurious , fair Piedmontoiſe ! But 
thou art gone, and may the cherubims ve - - 
A attend thee! 
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os TIN Ar. 


Tais was not the 2 difficulty I 
experienced from the alteration in my 
plan of operations. The voiturin, with 

whom I had agreed to carry me to Turin, 
would not wheel about to St. Michael, 
before he had completed his journey, as 
he there expected a returning ORCS 
_ defray the expenſe back. I in vain plead- 
ed the advantage he would receive by ſo 
ſhort a poſt, aud that he would moſt pro- 
bably find ſomebody there deſtined to 
Turin. No; —he was as obſtinate as the | 
_ mules he drove. * and there ſeemed a 
congeniality of ſentiment between them F 
which might perhaps be aſcribed to their 
5 conſtant acquaintance and converſation, 
All my: rbetoric, all my reaſoning, made 
as little impreſſion, as the excommunica- 
tions and anathemas religiouſly and de- 
voutly pronounced by che French elergy 
againſt the intruding rats and caterpillars, 
Finding there was no other Alternative 5 
than paying the double fare back, I at 
length conſented; and with my uſual phil. = 


Vot. III. | | "7 W- 


og YAH HEERTPTITTT 


anthropy, began to impute this thirſt of 
gain, ſo univerſally prevalent; to ſome 
latent cauſe in-our frame, or to ſome in- 

vilible particles of air which we fuck in 
with our firſt breath, as ſoon as we are 
aſhered'intd' the world, with a ſeream of 

diſapprobation at the Aero we are com- 

be- to zan ee | 


- CRETE LES #7 $ *+; : 112 


: . CHANCE: MEDLEY of 
en EXTSTENcE. 5 0 


E;.. 


Tun Elea of ampbrebetwü a at . 
e journey we are compelled to perform,” 
his conceit pleaſed me, and I thought 
it both new and apponte to my preſent 
fituation ;'ſo setiiüg into the chaiſe, with 
a ſmile of complacency at the mules , 
who for once ſeemed to have conferred 
all their perverſe difp6fition on their driv- 
er, I reyolved in my'mind ſome ſtrange 
unconnected em from — eee | 
of my conceit. PE 3 nen: 7 
Ik then, ſaid I, we ate forced edu this 
journey of life; if we are brought into it 
without our knowledge or conſent; and 
: if, had it not been for the fortuitous | con- 


py 7 : 3 
* . * * * 


— 
— A 6 2 
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courſe of atoms, we might have been a 
tobacco-pipe, or even a tobaceo- ſtopper 
— —a goole, or a monkey —why are we 
accountable for our pallions, our follies, 


and our caprices? Were you or I, Euge= 


nius, by ſome tyrant, compelled to be a 
courtier, ere we had learned to dance, 
ſhould he puniſh us for the aukwardneſs 
of our bow? Or, having learned to dance, 
ſhould know nothing of the etiquettes of 
courts; wherefore make me, againſt my 
will, a maſter of the ceremonies, to be. 


impaled for my 'ignorance ?—Heroes and 


emperours have been loſt in nocturnalima- 


gery, and Alexander and Caeſar might 
have been bleached from exiſtence. 


Conſider this, Eugenius, and laugh at 
the boaſted ſelf-importance Do the greateſt 
monarchs of the earth, 


MARIA. 


Uro N my arrival a at ry I at 
quired after this diſconſolate maid, and 
was informed ſhe had breathed her laſt, 


ten days after I had ſeen her. I informed 


B 2 


x f 
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myſelf of the place-of her burial, whither 


I repaired; but there was, 

Not a tone to tell where [| he lay. 
However, by the freſhneſs of the ſurface 
of the earth which had been removed, I 


foon traced out her grave,—where I paid 


the laſt tribute due to virtue nor did I 
grudge a tear. 


Alas, (ſweet maid, thou art 3 | 


it i is to, be numbered with angels, whoſe 
fair repreſentative thou waſt upon earth. 


—'—Thy cup of bitterneſs was full, too 


full to hold, and it hath run over into 
eternity.— — There wilt thou find the gall 


of life converted into the ſweets, the pur- 


eſt ſweets of immortal felicity. 
THE POINT OF HONOUB. 
Arn having paid theſe ſincere ob- 


ſequies to the manes of Maria, I reſumed 
my chaiſe, and fell into a train of think. 


ing on the happineſs and miſery of man- 


kind: this reverie, however, was preſently 
interrupted by the claſhing of [words in a 
thicket . to the road. 1 ordered 


f * 
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= the poſtillion to ſtop, and, getting out, 
| repaired to the ſpot from whence the noiſe 
iſſue d. It was with ſome difficulty I reached 
the place, as the path which led to it was | 
] meandering and intricate. _ | | 
: The firſt object which preſented. itſelf 
to my view, was a handſome young man, 
who appeared to be expiring, in conſe- 
quence of a wound he had juſt received 
from another not much older, who Rood 
weeping over him, whilſt he held the 
bloody infirument of defiruction reeking 
in his hand, — —I fteod aghaſt for ſome 
moments, on ſeeing this melancholy ſpec- 
tacle. When I had recovered myſelf from 
the ſurpriſe into which it had-thrown'me, 
© IT inquired the cauſe of this bloody con- 
flict; but received no other anſwer than a 
Ireſh fiream of tears. f 
At length, wiping away the briny flood 
which watered his cheek, with a ligh he 
uttered , «© My honour, Sir, compelled me 
to the deed; my conſcience condemned 
. it:—but all remonſtrance was yain; and 
* through the boſom of my friend I have 
«pierced my own heart, whoſe wounds 5 


will never heal.“ Here a freſh guſh of 


2wW ©" "YORICK*s 


BY, * 


woe iſſued from the ſource. of ſorrow, 
which: ſeemed inexhauflible. Ty 
What is this phantom, Honour! that 
plunges a dagger where it ſhould. offer 
balſam ? Traitor, perfidious traitor ! thou 
that ſtalkeſt at large under the habit of ri- 
dĩeulous cuſtom, or more ridiculous fa- 
chion, which, united by caprice, have be- 
come a law -a code of laws !— —Equal- 
ly unknown to oor forefathers, unknown 
to thoſe we ſtyle unpoliſhed and barba- 
rous, you are reſerved for this age of lu- 
xury, learning and refinement; for the 
ſeat of the Muſes, the reſidence of the 
Graces.— — —Ah! is it poſſible? Are ye 
not the fair repreſentatives of Gratitude, 
which ſo often runs counter to Honour, 
and her fallacious eee 2 


GRATITUDE. 


5 FRAGMENT. 


3 nn UDE W a fruit which 
cannot be produced by any other tree than 
Beneficence 5 muſt neceſſarily 4 from having 
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fo noble an eee o divine a Os 
be a perfect virtue. lng 
I chall not, for my part, as — 
rius Secundus, hefitate to place it at the 
head of all the other virtues; eſpecially 
as the Omnipotent himſelf requires no 
other at our hand; — — this alone afford - 
9m all the others neceſſary for falvation. 
Even the Pagans held this virtue int 
ſueh high eſteem, that in honour of it, 
they imaged three divinities, under the | 
name of the Graces, whom they diſtin- 
guiſhed by the names of Thalia, Aglaia, 
and Evuphroſyne. Theſe three goddeſſes 
preſided over Gratitude, judging, that one 
alone was not ſufficient to do honour'to 
ſo rare a virtue. It is to be obſerved, that 
the poets have repreſented them naked, 
in order to point out, that, in caſes of be- 
neficence and acknowledgment, we ſhould 
act with the utmoſt fincerity, and without 
the leaft diſguiſe.” They were depicted 
Veſials, and in the bloom of youth; to 
inculcate, that good offices ſhould ever 
be remembered in their moft verdant freſh- 
neſs; that our gratitude ought never to 
| [lacken or fink under the Ie of time; 


— 
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and that it behoves us to ſearch for every 
poſſible occaſion to teſtify our ſenſibility of 


benefits received. They were repreſented 
with a ſoft and ſmiling mien, to ſignify 


the joy we ſhould feel, when we can ex> 
prels our ſenſe of the obligations we owe; 
their number was fixed to three, to teach 
us that acknowledgments ſhould. be three- 
fold, in proportion to the benefit receiv- 


ed; and they were deſcribed..as holding 
each other by the hand, to inſtruct us, 


that obligations and ee, ſhould be 
| inſeparable. N 


Thus have we been . 55 the Bw 
gans, whom we condemn |— —Chrilſtians, 
remember you are their ſuperiours.;— 8 
ſhew your en in virtue. 


THE FELLOW-TRAVELLER. 


V H ILS T. the 3 ſiranger 
BE Ei IN deſtruction of his friend, 
he forgot his own ſafety.—Perceiving ſome 


| horſe-men at a difiance, and conjectur- 


ing, that, having gained intelligence of 
the intended duel, they might, perhaps, 
be coming in ſearch of the combatants, I 


a 
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entreated him to get into my chaiſe, wah 
| ſhould; carry him with all poſſible ſpeed 
to Paris, where he could either conceal 
himſelf till the affair was ſettled in his fa- 
your, or eſcape to any part of Europe. 
My remonſtrances had tkeir proper ef. 


feet, and, with little farther entreaty, I 


prevailed on him to be my companion 
and fellow-traveller. = 
By the time we had got 1 a aan 5 
from the fatal ſpot, I obſerved the moiſ- 
ture of his eyes diminiſhed , his boſom 
throbbed with leſs energy , and his whole 
frame began to tranquillize. We had not 
yet broke hlence ſince. my reſuming the 
chaiſe; when, finding his propenſity to 
make me acquainted with the cauſe of his 
misfortune increaſe, I politely, though 
not ren urged him e talk. 


THE STORY. 


17 AM. laid ke the ſon of a member 

of the parliament of Languedoc. Having 

finilhed my ſtudies, I went to reſide for 

ſome months at Paris, where I formed an 

acquaintance with a gentleman ſomewhat 
Vol. III. 3 


„„ OOO IM ECIS 
younger than myſelf, who was a man of 
rank, and the heir to a conſiderable for- 
tune, and who had been ſent thither by | 
his relations, as well for improvement, 
as to eftrange him from a young lady of 
inferiour rank and fortune, who ſeemed too 
much to have engroſſed his attention. 
« He revealed to me his paſſion for this 
young lady, who, he ſaid, had made fo 
great an impreſſion on him, that it was 
not in the power of time or abſence to ob- 
literate her dear image from his boſom. 
They kept up a conſtant correſpondence 
by letters: thoſe from her ſeemed to 
breathe the pureſt accents of ſympathetic 
love. He conſulted me how he ſhould act, 
and I adviſed him always to the beſt of 
my judgment. I could not pretend to dif- 
ſuade him from loving the lady, whoſe 
form, he told me, was the repreſentation 
of Venus: and, if it is poſſible to be enam- 
oured of a portrait drawn by ſuch a warm 
admirer, that, ſurely, had the power of 
exciting all the emotions of the tender 
paſſion. I therefore applauded. his choice; 
and, as our ſentiments entirely agreed upon 
"the impotence of wealth and grandeur, 


. * 
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when placed in competition with. happi- 
neſs, we conlidered. the tyranny of pa- 
rents, in compelling their children to mar- 
ry againſt their inclinations, as the great- 
eſt of all temporal evils. RV] 
„About this time, I received a letter 
from my father, ordering me to return 
home. As there was ſomething very poli- 
tive in the command, without any reaſon 
being alligned, I was apprehenſive that 
fome of my little gallantrięs, which, you 
know, are inevitable at- Paris, had reach- 
ed his ears; and therefore prepared my- 
ſelf for the journey with a contrite heart, 
and a penitential aſpect. I had indeed the 
more reaſon for this gloomineſs, as my 
laſt remittance, which was to have ſerved 
me three months,. was exhauſted at the 
end of the firſt, and there was no pollibi- 
lity of travelling without money. But my 
_ generous friend anticipated even a hint 
upon the occaſion; and, preſenting. me 
with a [mall box, which he begged L would 
| Keep for his ſake, I found in it a draught 
upon a banker for a larger ſum than I 
required to perform the journey. 7 
« As he never omitted any opportunity 
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of writing to his dear Angelica, he begged 
I would deliver a letter to her, as ſhe re- 
Gded in my father's neighbourhood, and 
- Alſo his picture, which had been execut- 
ed by one of the moſt celebrated artiſts in 
Paris, and was richly ſet with brilliants, 
for a bracelet. | 


_ THE PR ob G, RE TURN. 


«Ir was with the greateſt e 1 
left Paris, and its various amuſements; 
but they did not affect me nearly ſo much 
as the loſs of my friend's company, as we 
had lived together upon the footing of 
brothers, and were, by ſome, called Py- 


lades and Oreftes. On my way, every 


Rage brought me nearer, I thought, to pa- 
rental reproach for my follies and extra- 
vagance, and 1 prepared myſelf to re- 
ceive the ſevereſt caſtigation with the hu- 
mility and reſpect due yu a ſon (a pro- 
digal ſon) to his father. © 
% But what was my ſurpriſe , when, 
running to meet me at the gate , with joy 
depicted in his countenance, he exclaim- 
. ed, My ſon, this mark of your ready 
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— 


ec, obedience ende ars you ſtill more to me, 
«and renders you worthy the good for- 
tune that awaits you.” I thanked him 
for the kindneſs he expreſſed for me, but 
teſtified my ſurpriſe at this good fortune 
he talked of. Walk in, ſaid he, and 
„that myſtery will be revealed.” Saying 
this, he introduced me to an elderly-gentle- 
man and a young lady, adding, TAs 
ce this is to be your wife.“ e 
e There was an honeſt fincerity and 
friendly bluntneſs in my father, very dif- 
ferent from the fawning of court - ſyco- 
phants, a ſpecies of beings he had ever 


been eſtranged from. 


« The young lady bluſhed, whilR I Rood | 
motionleſs; my tongue was deprived of 
the powers of utterance, my hands forgot 
their office, and my legs tottered under 
me. Surpriſed at the fight of ſo much 
beauty and innocence, I had not time to 
reflect, but found a thouſand Cupids at 
once ſeize upon my heart, and force it nts 
inevitable captivity. 

« As ſoon as I recovered myſelf from 
the confternation this unexpected event 
had thrown me into, I paid my reſpects 
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to the company in the beſt manner I was 


able, and was wiſhed joy upon my hap- 


py alliance, as if the nuptials had really 
taken place. It is true, it was impoſſible 
io view ſo divine an object without being 
enamoured; or not to have judged my lot 
completely happy; when my father's ap 
dc had TOA my own, 


THE ' INTERVIEW. 


<Dmxzr was ſerved, When” mich 
and feſtivity reigned in every countenance, 
except that of my intended bride: this 1 


aſcribed to her modeſty and baſhfulneſs 


at my ſudden arrival, and abrupt intro- 


duction, I took the earlieft opportunity of 
being alone with her, to unfold my ſenti- 
ments, and acquaint her with the deep 
impreſſion The had made upon my heart. 

Soon after dinner this opportunity oc- 
curred, Walking in the garden, we found 
ourſelves ſequeſtered from the reſt of the 


company, in a little grove, which Nature, 


in her kindeſt hours, ſeemed to have del- 


tined for the retreat of lovers. Madam, 


e ſaid I, after the declaration which has 
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« been made, and our happy introduction, 


| « with the .conlent of both our fathers, I. A 
« flatter myſelf I ſhall not offend you, 


5 when I tell you, that there is nothing 


% wanting to complete my felicity, and 


* make me the happieſt of beings, but 
« your telling me that the alliance which 
«is going to take place, is as agreeable 
* to you as it ſeems to every one elſe, 
„Oh! tell me, my, angel, that I am not 
t forced upon you:—lay, at leaft, I may 


66 hope to enjoy ſome ſmall ſhare in your 
s affections ;—for the moſt earneſt aſſidui- 


«ty, and the moſt conſtant defire of pleaſ.- 


« ing you, ſhall be the talk of my whole 


« life.” 


« Sir, 1 me - there is a 3 can · 


« dour in your countenance, which muſt 


* abhor deception, Were I to tell you I 
ce could ever love you, I ſhould be guil- 


«ty of the greateſt deception, It is get. 
« ſible.” 


„Heaven! ! what do I hear?— —Impol- . 


<Ffible to love me!—Am I then of ſo hi- 


« deous, lo monfirous a form? — —Hath 
Nature caſt me in ſo barbarous a mould, 
<< that I am repugnant to the Gbght, and 


„% rosten 


« detellable to the faireſt and moft ami- 
« * able of the creation ?—If ſo” — 

«No, Sir, you wrong Nature 0 and in- 
or jure yourſelf = — Your mien is graceful, 
«your perlon elegant, your countenance 
t plealing, and every embelliſhment of art 
«ſeems exhauſted upon you, — — —but 
«it is my cruel lot.” — — Here a fiream 
of tears Tiopt her farther utterance.— — 

« Oh! Madam, ſaid 1, kneeling, I be- 
*ſeech you to hear the prayer of the moſt 
* earneſt of your luppliants.— It is not 

becauſe the mandates of a parent may 
„ ſeem to entitle me to your band; — I 
«ſcorn to force it, or have it without 
* your heart:—but I beleech you to en- 
e deayour to let me merit you, and con- 
t vince you of the reality of my paſſion, 
1c which is As "ardent as it is infurmount- 


cable.“ 


<8 8 what was my ſurpriſe, when, 
uttering theſe laſt words, I perceived my 
friend, my honoured friend, ruſhing from 
| behind the thicket « n Kit his 
ſword— 
— —< Villain! dxdlamed he, thou ſhalt 
* pay for BY — Bs 


- 
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The lady fainting, he ſheathed his 
ſword to alli her. When The was carried 
into the houſe, he bid me follow him; 
Unknowing how .I had offended, or by 
what magic he could be at my father's 
| houſe, when I'thought him in Paris, 1 
accompanied him. As we walked on to- 
wards the foreſt, he thus n him- 
ſelf: 5 ko 
„ Sir, your ann to me 1 was ac- 
* quainted with a few hours after your 
«departure from Paris; and though you 
„thought proper to conceal the ſubject of 
«© your journey from me, the whole city 
«echoed with-your nuptials before night, 
<Taccordingly ſet out poſt directly, and, 
« as you find, have come-in time to pre- 
vent your union with Angelica.” 
„Angelica! ſaid I—=— —Heaven knows 
how  unjuftly' you acouſe me: —I was 
c ignorant that this was Angelica.” 
„ Childiſh evaſion! laid he; this may 
b impoſe on fools and drivellers ;— but 
<<I muſt have other ſatis faction. Have 
te you delivered my letter and picture?“ 

No; —it was impollible.“ 

Villain, villain! — — No, — — you 


1 ron 


2 thought it more prudent to recommend 
«your own ſuit—I heard every word 
<.that paſſed, and therefore it is needleſs 
*to add to your guilt, 01 the violation 
cc of truth.“ | | 
In vain did 1 expoſiulate with him, 
to prove my innocence;—In vain did I 
. Promiſe to give up all my pretenſions to 
Angelica, and travel to the moſt diſtant 
Parts of the world to forget her;--he was 
inexorable.— — — It was impolſlible fer 
me to convince him that I had not deceiv- 
ed him at Paris, or that I had not known 
it was Angelica to whom I propoſed paying 
my addreſſes, In a word, we reached the 
ſpot where you found us, when, with 
the greateſt reluctance, I drew to defend 
myſelf, after being branded with the re- 
peated epithets.of daffardly coward, and 
infamous poltroon. — — You know the 
ret. | 
Here a flood of tears eluded my fel- 
Jo s narration, and ſeemed a 
wery pertinent epilogue. i 
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urs e ſtory had preyed ſo 
much upon my ſpirits, and I had entered 
ſo deep into the circumſtances, that I was 
very glad to ſee a little inn on the fide 
of the road, as I flood in great need of 
ſome refreſhment. | 

The hoſteſs, who welcomed us ſoon 
after we entered, was a comely well- 
looking woman, embonpoint, neither old 
nor young; or as the French expreſs it; 
dun certain dge;—which, by the way, 
is a very uncertain method of determining 
it: J ſhall therefore claſs her about thirty- 
eight. A Cordelier was taking his leave 
of her; and there was reaſon to judge, 
from the ſanctity with which ſhe eyed 
him, ſhe had been at confeſſion, Her 
handkerchief was ſomewhat rumpled, and 
deficient in a few pins; the centre of her 
cap was allo not directly upon the centre 
ok her head; but this may be attributed 
to the fervour of her devotion, and the 


hurry in which ſhe was ood to __ 
her new gueſts. 


* 
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We called for a boitle of Champaign, 
when ſhe told me, She had ſome of the 
* beſt in all France: That ſhe perceived 
<I was an Engliſhman; and though the 
«two nations were at war, ſhe would 
« always do juſtice to individuals, and 
_ ** muſt own, that My Lords Anglois were 
cc the moſt generous Seigneurs in Europe; 

« that ſhe ſhould therefore think herſelf 
44 guilty of much injuſtice, if ſhe were to 
«offer an Engliſhman a glaſs of wine 
_ «© which —_ not At for the Grand Mo- 
ce narque. | 

There 'was no diſputing with a female 
| upon ſo delicate a ſubject; and therefore, 
though my companion, with-myfelf, judg- 


ed it the work bottle of Champaign we 


had ever taſted, I highly applauded it, 
as highly paid for it, and as highly com- 
plimented my landlady for her politęſſe. 

On our arrival at Paris, I ſet down my 
fellow-traveller at his old lodgings in Za 
Rue Guenigaud, where he propoſed dil- 
-guiling himſelf in the habit of an Abbe, a 
character the leaſt taken notice of in that 
city, except they Are profeſſed wits, or 
determined critics, He promiled to meet 


—— | 
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me at the Ca Anglois, over-againſt the 
Pont Neuf, at nine, that we might ſup 


together, and deliberate on the ſteps ne- 


ceſſary to be taken for his ſecurity. It was 


now five, ſo that I had four hours of 
lounging and ledging-hunting ;—how then 


could I better employ my time, than in a 
ſhort (perbaps a long) conference with the 
agreeable Marchande de Gands? 

In the firſt place, no woman in the 
whole city was better informed where 
lodgings were to be let; her ſhop was a 


kind of bureau d'addreſſe for empty hotels. 
"This, indeed, I did not know, when I 


entered her ſhop:—but why ſhould the 
circumſtance be leſs in my favour, becauſe 


T was not pre-acquainted with it? In the 


Tecond place, no female had more early 
intelligence with reſpect to the news of 
the day; and it was neceſſary I ſhould 


know if my friend's affair had yet reach- 
ed the capital: but this I was to learn 


with caution and addreſs; it was, there- 
fore, neceſſary we 2 retire into the 


eee 
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THE TILT OF ARMS. 
PARIS: AND LONDON. 


Par IS thy emblem is a ſhip;— — 
yet thy Seine is not navigable. — Takg 
London's croſs - (you may drop the bloody 
dagger in the ſtraits of Dover and Calais, 
to cleanſe its ſanguinary blade) and with 
it emblazon Notre Dame; whilſt. thy ſhip 
Jails with the tide up the Thames, and 
eaſts anchor in the port of commerce. 
In which of the nine hundred fireets— 
F mean lanes — — of this capital of the 
world (for who can. diſpute a Parifian's 
word, who. never has excurſed beyond 
the gates 2) —1I ſay, in which ſhall I take 
up my lodging? But ſoftly ;—There lives 
my beautiful Marchande de Gands— — 
Thoſe filken eye-laſhes! there ſhe is at 
the. door——the nets of love fabled by 
Poets care ſurely realized by them. — 
Madame, la Fortune m a jettè encore 
une fois dans votre quartier ſans. y penſer. 
— — Comment ſe porte Madame? — — 
<A merveille, Monſieur, — eharmee de 
vous voir. 1 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 39 


What urbanity in a firanger — —what 
à polite language! 1— —and how nr 
. expreſlod _ a n 5 W 


THE . BACK- SHOP: 


We had not made this retreat many 
minutes, before my beautiful Marchande 
had run over all the news of the day. 1 
was prelently informed of every freſh con- 
nexion between the opera-dancers, les 
Filles d*honneur, et les filles de Joye , avec 
my Lords Anglois „les Barons Alls- 
mands, et les Marquis Italiens. The ra- 
pidity with which ſhe diſpatched theſe 
connexions, could be compared to no- 
thing but the torrent of the Rhone, or the 
fall of Niagara. I had ſucked in more 
\ fcandal in the ſpace of ten minutes, than 
would have furniſhed a modern Atalantis 
writer with memoirs for a couple of vo- 
| lumes. But, laid ſhe, à propos:—have 
* you ſeen any of our new manufacture 
«of gloves?” — — What are they?“ 1 
'alked — Upon which fhe took down a 
band-box, and produced a very curious 
J. collection. Theſe, [aid ſhe, are tes gands 


* 
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amour: they were invented par Mr. 
ge Duc'de—,—The cauſe was fingular, 
« and worth mentioning. Madame la Du- 
« chefſe had for her cicisbeo a Scotch offi- 
* cer, who had ſome eruptions of a par- 
«ticular kind. —You know, Sir, that that 
de nation has a diſorder peculiar. to them- 


"ſelves, as well as wez— —all countries 


* have their misfortunes. Madame's valet 
* de chambre told his maſter in confidence, 
«that he was. afraid Mr. le Capitaine had 
** communicated ſomething to. her Lady- 
{ſhip that he did not dare mention.— — 


Ou ft - que o gt? What is it? ſaid the 


Duke. - Ce refit. nas la gale? It is not 


«the itech? The valet; Thrugged up his 
«ſhoulders, and the Dutcheſs entered. La 


ic galitaſe would not allow the Duke to 


ac proceed upon an eclaireiſſement with his 
*]Jady;' he therefore ſet; about divining a 
ve means to avoid the infection. He had 
«heard of an Engliſh: Colonel who had 
«© hit upon a lucky expedient, in a.caſe 


8 not unſimilar; but his name, which the 


te manufacture bore, was ſo barbarous, 
c that ĩt could never be pronounced with 


« decency; he therefore called his device 
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&« les gands d amour, and now they are 


Lein great eſteem throughout Paris, But L 


« ſhould have informed you, the Dutcheſs 
«< was never inoculated, and that ſhe died 
« of the ſmall-pox a few months after. 
« Her phyſicians, it is ſaid, miſtook her 
« diſorder; and having never been in your 
country, and forgot that /agale, or any 


o ther diſorder, whether cutaneous or 


„not, might be tranſplanted hither, I 
hope, continued ſhe, caſting a moſt 
amorous leer through thoſe beautiful eye- 


laſhes, which penetrated farther than I 


thought it poſlible for a -fingle look to 
perforate,, that you'll be a cuſtomer. 


* — — You'll certainly wear them when 
«they are ſo univerſally. the faſhion.” 


Saying this, ſhe produced ſome of vari- 
ous fizes and patterns; but I objected to 
moſt of them, as being too large for my 
hand. At length ſhe produced a pair which 
I thought were near the mark: Il try 


 « them on, Sir; but your hand muſt be 


every ſmall to fit theſe.” It is rather 
ce warm now, Madame; ſo that I believe 
„you may try a ſize larger.” She placed 
herſelf on my fide; and with both her 
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hands had almoſt effected the defign, when 

her huſband paſſed through the parlour ; 
who nodding his head as be palled, 
laid, e W e g e bouges pas.” 


THE EFFE 7 


L Know not Ss to account for it; "FP 


I always found ſomething of a tremour 


come over me, when I was detected by 
a lady's huſband in private converſation 
with her, though in the moſt innocent at- 
titude, —— — That ours was the moſt in- 
- Rocent in the world at this time, cannot 
poſſibly be controverted: — — beſides, it 
was a matter of bufineſs. Who could blame 
a female-yender of gloves for trying them 
en in the back-ſhop ? 

But, be this as it may, the wed, 
arrival of the bon homme had almoſt ren- 
dered the gleves uſeleſs. — — My. hand 
ſhook To (by what kind of ſympathy I 
know not) that it was unable to do its 


office——it flipt through the glove, and 


fell from the fair one's hand. Mon Dieu“ 
«ſaid ſhe, qu eſt - oe que vous avez? To 
which I replied with much prepriety.— — 


* 
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« Ma foi, Madame, je nai rien. Vou 
« are ill, Sir —take a drop of /zqueur ;* 
which ſhe immediately produced from an 


' adjoining cloſet. The cordial was of ſome 


efficacy; but not ſufficient to remove the 
perturbation of my ſpirits, oceafioned ſole- 
ly by the entrance of the huſband; ſo 
that I had not reſolution ſufficient to un- 
dergo a ſecond trial of the gloves from 


her fair hand; but I deſired her to put up 


a couple of pair of the ſmaller ſize. She 
aſked me what colour. —I replied, black. 
Comment, ſaid ſhe, avec des rubans © 
< noirs, ſans étre en deuil?'—ButT clear- 
ed up this, by telling her, a clergyman, 
though not in mourning, could not in 


_ decency. wear any gloves. (even GP 


d amour) of a gay colour. | 
The ſubject of my firfi entrance, into 
this lady's ſhop may be thought to have 
evaporated in the trying on the gloves, 


and the fright from the hoſt, — But the 


truth is, I had taken my meaſures in the 
fore-ſhop before our retreat. I mean, I 


had ſecured a lodging; and as to the in- 


telligence concerning my unfortunate. fel- 


low. traveller, it did not come within the 
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compals of her knowledge. This much I | 


thought due to myſelf, and to my new 
acquaintance, 


SLAND La 


I Dover not, from the good-nature 
and candour of my former critics, that the 


laſt chapter will be ſubpoena'd againſt me, 


in the monthly Trials of Authors without 
jury; and that I ſhall be pronounced by 


that bench of Judges, ſuch as they are, 


guilty of high treaſon againſt the kingdom 
of decency, for penning the ſame, though 


there is not therein a'daſh, Rar, or aſte- 


riſk , Which, in my work, have conftant- 


ly alarmed their virtue. But as I ſhall be 


among 1 Peers, 155 enter the following 
proteſt; n 348 

DO not agree” to the [aid reſolu- 
«tion, becauſe I am thoroughly 'convinc- 


ed they do not underſtand the ſaid chap- 


«ter; and becauſe, without they enter 
% into a complete explanation thereof, I 
« muſt be of opinion, une it is above their 
e eee ent 2004/4149 "444 6 

oY 66 YORICK.” | 
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* dh i ever dd a . wich me, to 
think the pleaſures of this world of no 
benbfit, unleſs enjoyed. I had two pair 
of gands d amour in my pocket ſcarcely 
tried on—I went to the opera, finding, 
my dear Eugenius, that you were not ar- 
rived, and ſaw Mademoiſelle De La Cour 
dance d merveille,- —I beheld the fineſt 
limbs from the parterre that could pol- 
fibly have been chiſſeled by a Protogenes 
or Praxiteles, I'converſed with the Abbé 
de M—upon the ſubject. © — He ſaid he 
would introduce me to her. I waited upon 
her to her coach, and had the honour of 
handing her into it. She gave my hand 
ſuch a ſqueeze, upon being informed that 


TI was an Engliſhman, that I felt an emo- 


tion immediately at my heart, communi- 
cated from the extremity of my fingers, 


which Ou be better OR than de- 


ſcribed, | 
She gave us an Wine petit e | 


and the Abbe haſtily retired after drink- 


ing a lingle glaſs. The converſation had 
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already taken a turn wards the tender 
paſſion; I was expatiating upon fentimen- 
tal felicity, and ſetting forth all the blan- 


diſhments of Platonic love, when ſhe 


burſt into a loud laugh—ſaying, ſhe frank- 
ly owned ſhe was not a profeſſed diſciple 
to my ſyſtem, and thought it would go 
down much FR with a ind .of 
the practical. a 

At any ee. time. I ſhould . been 


dilguſted with the groſſneſs of the thought 


in a female; but at preſent I was diſpoſed 
for a frolie; and gave her a bumper to 


Vive la bagatelle. I ſhewed her my new 


purchaſe, and aſked her Whether I ſhould 
be in the faſhion. She ſaid they were of 
a ſcanty pattern, though à la grec; but. 
recommended me for the future always to 
have my gloves d la morſquetaire., | 
Joſt as we had come to a final reſolu- 
tion upon this intereſting ſubject, Sir Tho- 
mas G -was announced. The ler- 
vant attempted to open the door; but find - 
ing it made ſome reſiſtance, at it was by 
accident bolted on the inſide, his confu- 
lion was greater than ours. —He ima» 
ginning the knight at his heals, did not dare 


/ 
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turn to inform him- of the impediment, 
but whiſpered through the key-hole, © Ma- 
c dame, le chevalier / trouve: the 
gands d amour, however, were come in- 
to play, and [he was pulling one on plus 
Bãdinant than even the Marchande ber- 


ſelf. It was when ſhe had brought herſelf 
to approve of the fitting——=—that this 


fatal whiſper once more diſconcerted the 
trial of the duke's noble invention. Ca- 


c chez-vous ſous le lit,” [ſaid Mademoi- 
ſelle La Cour. 


Was ever ecclefiaſtic in Iuch a piteous 


predicament? Sir Thomas G— — would 


have been very glad to have ſeen Yorick 


in any other ſituation ; but Mademoiſelle 


La Cour had perſuaded him ſhe never 


had any male-viſitors except himſelf: and 
to prove he believed her, he flung a hun- 
dred louis d'ors .into ber lap every Sun- 


day morning. 


My mortification would not kan been 


ſo very great, if an early retreat into the 


bed-chamber had not rendered my ſitua- 
tion almoſt intolerable. My rival triumph- 
ed over me, without knowing it; and I 


was compelled to perform the character 


CARR Re TE TEE LETT II ; 
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of Mercury, under all theſe diſadyan- 
tages, in ſpite of my teeth, | 


THE RETREAT. 


It was finely ſaid of the Duke of 
Marlborough, that the-only part of gener- 
| alſhip he was unacquainted with, was 

retreating. Love has often been compared 
to war, and with much propriety. When 
J thought to have carried La Cour by a 
coup-de-main, armed with es gands 
d'amour, the commander in chief made 
a ſally ,-and compelled me to a moſt diſ- 
graceful capitulation. How diſſimilar to 
c the conduct of the Duke of Marlborough 
«ſaid I——Can this ever be told in my 
„Sentimental Journey ?— —Bat I've not 
* abandoned the place.” — —Juft as I 
Had made theſe reflections, La Cour put 
her hand down to the fide of the bed, 
and I had an opportunity of killing it wich- 

out being perceived. | I 

Sir Thomas having, as he 8 be. 
| ih the garriſon, retired from his poſt. 
— —To quit the metaphor, — —I had an 
opportunity of making a decent retreat, 
without danger, about four in the morning. 
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8 UT feurimthe curgings ” ſays 


the ill-natured reader. —— What then 


„were you doing till that hour — — — 
„with an opera-dancer, a fille de joie?” 
To which I anſwer literally, Nothing.” 

„NO —- Mr. Vorick, this impoſition i is too 
* groſs to pals upon us even from the pul- 
„pit. What did you do with the gands 


 * d'emour — - invented to avoid infec- 


«tion? Did not Mademoiſelle La Cour 


«reſume; her application to try them on, 
„and make them | fit cloſe? — — If lo, 


„what was the event?“ —Once more 


1 reply“ Nothing. 


How hard it is, my * . to 


de preſſed to divulge an imaginary truth, 
or rather a falſity? If I were to be inter- 


rogated thele ten years — I could add 


nothing to the reply — but nothing / no- 
thing !— —nothing 7 


Poor Mademoiſelle ts Cour?” — 


the latirift, — — “you had reaſon then 

«to wiſh Monfieur: Yorick had been re- 

* froufſe d la mouſquetaire.” But, Mr. 
Vol. III. Wk 


„„ 


n 


— 
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Critic, this is nothing. nothing at all to 
the purpoſe. be No more is this chapter,” 
lays the Snarler. 

Why then, here is an end of . 
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THE. | UNEXPECTED MEETING. 


24340 Its 7% 

Torn I'N e the corner of dbe Nas de 
14 Harpe upon my retreat from Madame 

La Couf, the morning beginning to dawn, 
1 heard a voice from a fiacre,' crying, 
hift is, hift. This, to a theatric per- 

Former „ or a dramatic writer, would, 

Perhaps, have been a very grating ſound; 

6 indeed, were he inclined to ſuperſtition, 
. he might have confidered it as a forebod- 
| er of future d—na—n; but às I never ex- 
hibited upon the ſage, or ever wrote a 

comedy, tragedy, or farce, the ſounds 

were not ſo very diſſonant to A ears as 

"ou otherwiſe" might have been. 
Turning about; I perceived my tempo- 
-xary Abbe popping his head out of the 

5 facre window, and beckoning to me. 
„Heaven! ſaid I, what can this mean? 

le is taken up by the Marecheu/- 

46 ſee, or the Chaſſeurs ;*and is conducting 

E Ly 7 AM an. 
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to the _Chdtelet , or Bicetre.”—Not, fo: 
[bis honeſt, — having given him in- 
telligence that theſe gentry. were in [ears 
of him, and adviſed. bim to make a re- 
treat, early in the morning, to avoid the 
conſequences, he was ſetting out for Flan- 
ders, to, get bey ond the, juriſdiction of 
their power. 3 

I was both happy and miſerable on the 

occafion,—I was wretched, to think th 
unfortunate young man was thus haraſſed, 
for an event which he would have uled 
his utmoſt endeavours to have prevented: 
— —but I was allo pleaſed, to think he 
would, in ſome hours, be beyond the 
frontiers of France, and out of the reach 
of her miſcalled juſtice. 


In taking my leave of him, after, a. gery 


tender ſcene, I could not belp hinting be to 
bim, that ſo Precipitate a departure and 
lo; long a journey, might exhauſt his finan- 
ces ſooner than he expected; and that, 
as money was, the finew of every. thing 
which was vigorqus, if be. would borrow 
my, purſe, I would call upon h im, in my 
return to England, and, ik convenient to 
him, then accept of a reimburſement, 


E 2 
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Had 1 gone throygh Flanders, the cu- 
44 of a recovery of this kind would 
the leaft hare engaged my attention. "ay 

"He replied, he had a ſufficient ſum to 
| An him to Nieuport, and from thence 
Be would write to his friends. (3% 

Oh! Eugenius, thou knoweſt wy feel- 

ings upon this oeccakion. I did not dare 
gu eſs him > for fear of offending a delicacy 

myſelf was too ſuſceptible of.— 1 retir- 
ed. with à flood of tears, as involuntary 


as e hey. mere bigcere, 1 
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Mx ideas were too testtebd and ec- 
. centric, to be eompoſed in ſleep.—1 took | 
a flacre,' and drove round all Paris. It is 
ale that paſſions, \which'ar6 the gales 
of life, and, „ under a certain ſubordina- 
Hon, the only” Km ll to action, ſhduld 


at the ſame time create all our miſery, all 
bu r taisfortunes.[I could not refrain repeat. 
10 wich Pope, ' CO oe | 
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. Why charge mankind on. Heay 'n their NN 


15 4s _offence , F 
111013224 £ (1:6 __—_ 9:16 
And call their. woes, the crimes. .of Pie 
nie nagt * "3 168; IE; vidence? , 3 TOYS wed 


Blind b who them ſelves their miferies creates 


5 [And periſh, b V. their, folly... not . fate. 


Juſt as I had uttered, theſe lines, 
by-the-by would have been more 9 4 


aus, and of courſe, more affecting, i in their | 


original Greek, and in the words of my 
old friend Homer), I perceived an inferip- 
tion over a door, which a good deal pus- 
zled me. 
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Wil I was eine at this uncommon 
information, my ears were regaled with 
ſome very pleaſing muſic, which was 
playing to a ſet of convivial friends | at a 
dance. I ordered the flacre to ſtop, and in- 
quired whether I might not faire ndces ici, 

I cannot help remarking in this place, 
that a coackman and his coach are look- 
ed upon in Paris to be ſo equally inani- 
mate, that it is the ſame expenſe to draw 


hos — puns 22 — 
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abet aud zun through ie ante, as the 


other : and allo, that the performance of 
the huptial Mites , though much boaſted of 
by every married and unmarried man in 
Paris, prevails more upon the outfide of 
thY Watts, tan withinBde of the bouſes, 
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en ſuis bien aiſe, ſaid 1; it ſuits the 
+ploomy habit of my ſoul, and love alone 
* can, remove it,” arg wy 1 4 * "k 450 9 , 
When the Cooker had brought the maſ- 
ter of the houſe to the door, and inform- 
ed him that an Engliſh gentleman propol- 
ed to fuirs nden, — — the queſtion he 
put was, how many /oupes, how many 
tourte, how many fricaſſes, and how 
e Gr IC 
To which I replied, None. 
Monteur  H6te ſhrugged up his ſhoul+ 
ders, and ſaid, * Payvre Monfieur An- 
„ glois "it oft grit.” Lind | 19 4169 wo $ig 1 
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bn Are HOUGH the price of running 

through a other or A Racre (either ani- 
mate or inanimate) is fiipulated to a Hard, 
a mus putting d death 4 fraltèur id à very 
ſerious affair, and might be attended with 
very ſerious cohſequences.” The eiguette 
and punetilio of killing a man in France, 
form'a ſcience of themſelves, and are as 
_ uſeful a kind of knowledge as quadrille 
or picquet, Having made ſome ſhort fludy 
of theſe matters, Ijudged it prudent only 
to diable, peſte, and f - alittle, and 
bid the coachmaii' dtire . to yrs. 
lodgings. o 


LA FILLE DE TOIE. 


; Scarce had I;onterad into La Rue 
St. Jacques, before I perceived. a party of 
the Gudet hurrying a young woman into a 
coach, whilſt ſhe was weeping with great 
bitterneſs, and imploring their merey.— 
Mercy! thou divine attribute, eſtranged 
from the brutal breaſt of ſuch violators of 
humanity! 


W 9 R 
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1 my coach. palfed, che $aye, a look 
towards me, that pierced me to the heart. 
1 :oxflergd, my .coaghman to turn and 
follow. the. FRO in which was the for 
Priſoner. Sec toons 2 

I being now. near ſeven 4 in . morn-. 
ing. they conducted her directly to the 
Commiſſaire. When they ſtopt, my heart 
panted with ſeeret joy, on Anding the 
houſe belonged to. Monkbeur. de L. =; 5 MY 
intimate Acquaintance, On alighting, and 
giving in my name, I was told he was 
not yet up. The young: woman was 00n- 
ducted into a kind of office, whilt 1 was | 
uſhered into the. cloſet of the. Commi Muire, 
Which commanded a view of the office. C 
„After an uncommon flood of tears, che 
wiped her face with her handkerebief; 
when 1 preſently diſcovered the features 
(t hough much bloated with' crying) of m y 
pretty little fille de chambre whom I firſt 

met with her Egaremens' du coeur. * Hea- 
ie vens l laid I, is this poſſible! Do not my 
eyes deceive me? No — it is he- My 
«ſympathetic heart involuntarily led me 
*to her aſliſtance; and if Mr. De L— — 
has the leaſt ſuſceptibility of ſentiment 
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in his, this unfortunate; young woman 


0 Chall not fall a ſacrifice to- 1 i 21000 
Juſt as I+had come to this reſolutien, 


the Commiſſaire entered; and after many 
compliments and ſome profeſſions of friend - 


ſhip, IL. eized upon, the oppoxtuni tx of 
telling him, he had it now in his power 
to convince me of the ſincerity of his al- 


ſertions. Hę requited an mem _ 


gave him one. {1 


To this, he replied, acl ate be i im- 


<« pollible to afford the young woman any 
relief till he had heard the, allegations 
* againſt her; but that if there was a poſ- 
< ſtbility--of mitigating her puniſhment, 
without loling fight of juſtices. be was 
te eee do it (o oblige me.” Th 


She was examined; and though I could | 


perceive . hegathered ſome confidence from 
my preſence, there was ſo much inno- 
cence and unaffected; iimplicity in her 
countenance . that methought the Com- 
miſſaire ſeemed mne -es in 
ber favour. n Kenn £421] > 
The Gudt alledged. anda 18 dat 
there had been à riot at her lodgings, 
and that the neighbourhood had been dil - 


—_— 
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tarbed; Sbe acknowledged there had been 
fome diſturbance; but ſaid it was owing 

to her not admitting ſome troubleſome vi- 
fitors, Who had come to pay their com- 


pliments to a lady, who had before her 


thoſe. lodgings. The air of truth with which 
the delivered this, made the Commiſſaire' 
immediately commence her advocate, and 
he told che leader of thei Cu⁰,ẽůj&eMͤ he was 
liable to be puniſhed, for foreing the 
«lady out of her apartments upon ſuch a 
<< pretence: that the moſt virtuous women 
in Paris were liable to the [ate incon- 
« yentence from troubleſome viſitors; and 
de that if they could not prove her to be a 
« woman of diſorderly conduet in any other 
< reſpect, they might think the lady very 
4 merciful if ſhe! forgave them, upon their 
_« aſking her pardon.” This they readily 
conſented to, and they retired, leaving 
the ADs] 4 'thels late ppt and 
apo eee e et Car 
When they 4 Ae the Commſuire 
told me, that, notwithſtanding the fiep 


he had i her favour, he was 


e ry ſenſible The was a fille de joie, 
« her name being down upon his lift; but 
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„that,; as che was a young practitioner , i 
e and the Gift were as yet ignorant of | 
e her profeſſion, at the entreaty of Mr. if 
K Yorick "he ha@releaſed her; but ſtrong- | 
y recommended" her to avoid coming 
before him, aun. b or n Land oe- 
* caſioti, £17 - 4 4 
1 Was greatly Fabrics! 0 And 0 Was 
actually upon the Commiſeire's liſt, and 
my curiofity was much excited to know | 
her ſtory. We retired after paying Mr. De 
: L——al the compliments to which he | 
was ſo juſtly entitled'for his polite bebav- 
iour, and f enen her back to Wien 


V jen Any ,; | ” 0 
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| AF OBS : 
old; the had 3 me en 
ed thanks for my kind interceſſion, I en- 
treated her to inform me by what acci- 
dent ſhe had come into that ſituation of | 
life, in Which, according to the Commiſ- 
ſaire, che now unfortunately acted. A flood 
of tears prevented her immediate reply; 
but when ſhe had recovered herſelf, ſhe 

gave me the following account : 


| 
j 
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The day after the viſt 1 paid vou at 
Jour: Hotel, I was ſent by Madam R —, 
my. miſtreſs, to preſent her compliments 
to vou, and: defire, io know, when you 
propoſed waiting on her with the letter 
you Were intruſted, with for, her, from 
Amiens, being ſurpriſed yon had not yet 
tranſmitted. it to her; when I was inform - 
ed you had ſet out for the South of France, 
and it was uncertain, when you. would re- 
turn. Having carried back this information 
to my; miſtreſs, ſhe flew into a violent 
pallion fer having omitted bringing it with 
me the day before, when I was purpoſe - 
ly ſent for it, but then, by ſome unac- 
countable accident, we both forgot it. She 
hinted, that ſhe imagined ſomething had 
paſſed between us of a very fingular na- 
ture; and went. ſo far as to ſay, it was 
no wonder we had not thought of her or 
the letter, when we were Jo differently 
engaged. Such an accuſation, innocent as 
7 was, greatly nettled me; and 1 believe 


I made her ſome anſwer, which ſo much 


diſguſted her, as to order me immediate- 
ly to quit her 8 This ſudden diſ- 
charge greatly confuſed me; and as I had 


— 


— 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 61 


no relations in Paris \T'applied to a mil- 
liner who uſed to.ſerve 'Madame RAS — 

to recommènd me to a lodging till T _ 
get a place. She perceived. my anxiety , 
and told me to make myſelf quite*eaſy, 


as The at that time wanted a workwo- 


wan, and we Thould not diſfagree about 
terms. Accordingly 1 catried my clothes 


to her houſe, and from this inſtant was 


conſidered as onè of the family.” en, 
708 My province was, in the forenoon, 
to carry home the goods. As ſhe worked 
chiefly for gentlemen, and particularly 
foreigners, ſhe always cautioned me to 


'Ereſs myſelf to the beſf advantage” upon 
theſe occalions, as The Tard the men al- 


ways paid the mot generouſly”, when 
they met with a tidy milliner, She alfo 
recommended me to be very complaiſant, 


and never to contradict them: And, con- 


* tinued ſhe, I do not know a more come- 
«ly fille in all the Rue St. Honore, or 
any that is more likely to make her for- 
es tune, if ſhe minds her hits. For, ad- 
„ ded ſhe, there are but three female 
W profeſſions i in Paris,' which promiſe pro- 
N "Theſe ate, opera dancers, 


P 


pretty 8 au Cs mil- 
<« liners ;:but. we, have the MTA ANG 5 being © 

166 conſidered ag the moſt modeſt, and the 
<leaft expoſed. in public. . | 

D Though I Was not. poſſeſfed of, any 
great portion of yanity, I could not help 
F - 2 pleaſed, to find my miſtreſs. thought 
I had ſome, elajm fo make my, fortune; 
and as I had been a fille. de chambre near 
four years without one tolerable offer being 
made me, except it was from a mattre 
perruguier.,. in Rue Guenigaud, I began 
to think, that the loſs of Madame R — 5 

place might turn out a benefit to me.: 
.., I, could, not, help interrupting: her i in ibis 
place, to inquire whether the maſtre per- 
ruguier had propoſed honourable terms; 
and if ſo, whether it was pride, or per- 
ſonal diſtaſte tio him, which haf .made 
her refuſe his offer. B 5 

. To this The very ingeniouſly abies. 
| That the terms he offered were nothing 
«leſs than marriage that, he was conb- 
te dered as a man of opulence, and ſhe 
= „thought kim, a very good match; that 
l ; « as to his,perſon, he was remarkably 
| 


„ handſome, having been. valet de cham: 


n 
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f Bre to la Du chæſſe de de J. — 2 and ob- 
eliged to quit that lady's ſervice, on, ac- 
count of a diſcovery made by Monſieur 


4% J Duo, who * en, for lama oe : 


& his diſmiſſion : bis Ne lady, as an 


< acknowledgment of paſt, ſervices, had 


33 bim a ſum of 4 to ſet Wr. 
When .ſhe had . ns far in Os nar- 


ration, 'ſhe| was interrupted by an acci- 


dent, equally awful, la amy and tre- 
i „ BAR „ van figoq eh to Rbim 
05 "THE CONFLAGRATION... 

' ) If ah. ths hates . 
ectamitios; and accidents of civil life, the 
greateſt is that of ſudden. fire. —Its effects 


are ſo rapid and; aftonifhing, that they 


not only frequently deprive an alarmed 
neighbourhood. of all, their property, and 
reduce them to a ſtate of beggary, but 
often diſpoſſeſs them of their, realon, at 


leaft for the time, and render them in- 


capable of affording themſelves that aſ- 


6fiance which they might otherwiſe have 
| obtained, 


— De — _ 


„ Nonnen ee 


At this inflant all theſe horrours preſented 
themſelves to our view the whole range 


df houſes” oppofite to us ſeemed my 


'furroutided'by flames. Outeries, ſhrieks, 


confuſion and an . n - aſlaited 


our ears. ee e 110 


1 Oh®Eogenitis, wikatiwouts! have bern 
. the emotions of your 'ſympathetic* heart 


upon this occH⁰n - - Mitzht I judge by 
"thole of mine „they would have been too 
pungent for reaſon and philoſophy to 


-#emper with prudende. I ruſhed into the 


midſt of the populace, and was giving all 
the aſſiſtance that my feeble frame could 


permit — exerted' far beyond its natural 


firength—when perceiving at a two-pair- 


__ of fairs a female almoſt naked; juit-riſen 


— 


— 


from bed, rending her hair, tearing her - 


btzautiful treſſes, and imploring the ele- 
mency of Heaven, —I flew to her aſſiſ- 
tance, and, though the floor on which fhe 
lodged had already taken ſire, brought 
her off without hurt. I conveyed her to 
the apartment from Whenee I iſſued,” and 
there procured not only warm wine, and 
other refioratives, but alſo clothes to cover 
her; ſot at the time Veouducted her thither, 


F Artis Fein 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 65. 


ſhe had no other apparel than her ſbift. 
Her diſtreſſes had, however, made ſo 
ſtrong an impreſſion on her, that ſhame, 
which, at another time, under ſuch eir- 
cumſtances, would have overwhelmed her 
with bluſhes, crimſoned not her cheek, 
but left the lily to prevail with the 
utmoſt force of its pallid hue: — Alas! 
too , powerfully ; — — Nature ſunk be- 
neath the oppreſſion of calamity. — --I 
ran for ſome drops, and, by a ſpeedy 
application, reſtored her to life, ang to 
herſelf, | | 
ac Were am i in 8 
„ world —All things round me are ſtrange. 
„Are you inhabitants of the earth —or 
<« ſpirits of deparled ſouls? — or has it 
„all been a dream, and am I Rill in a 
te reverte ? No- this ſurely is a room 
«that is a bed — this is a chair — and 
« that a table: theſe too are clothes, 
very different from any I ever wore. All 
« around ſeem in equal conſternation, — 
« Tell me, I beſeech you, Sir, as you 
<« appear in a human form,'who are you, 
<« what are you, and where am 1?” 


Vol. III. e 
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Having ſaid this, che fell again into a 


ſwoon; and this relapſe ſeemed more dan- 
gerous than her firſt attack. I could have 
gazed for ever upon her angelie counte- 
nance, which indeed reſembled the picture 
of a heavenly refident, and ſeemed then 


with a moſt benignant [mile to be taking 


a flight to the manfions of her celeſtial 
abode. But this was no time for ſuch di- 
vine meditations; her OP Hoſe ftill re- 
quired our aſſiſtance. e 

After having again ſomewhat tered 
her, I thought it adviſeable to have her 
put to bed, and recommended to my fe- 
male friend to take the greateſt care of 


her. This ſhe promiſed, and, I found af- 8 
terwards, moſt religiouſly fulfilled; having 


taken my leave for the prelent, to en- 
deavour at giving ſame farther aſſiſtance to 
the Tr 5th e in the rene eN 


THE OASKET. 


| non an per window, I was call- 
ed to, and defired to hold my hat, in 


which I preſently found a ſmall caſket; 
when I retired, in order to return it to 


* 


—— 06r8 ro - 
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the proprietor, after the confuſion occa- 
lioned by the preſent calamity was over. 
I carefully conveyed it to my apartment; 
and on opening it, found it to contain 
ſome very valuable jewels, with a picture 


that made a deep impreſſion on my heart. — 


It was the miniature of that divine crea- 
ture whom I had met with at Calais, and 
whom 1 had propoſed meeting at Bruſ- 


| ſels.—* Heavens! ſaid I, by what acci- 
s dent came this picture here? Surely that 


* charming woman is not now periſhing 
« in the flames! F orbid it, Juſtice! Forbid 


8 „it, Love!“ 


1 had reſolved upon retiring to reſt yh 
ter ſo many fatigues ,—and had already 
thrown off my coat, and put on my night- 
cap, before I had made this diſcovery : 


but 1 inſtantly quitted my apartment to 


fly to the ſpot where I had received the 
caſket, in order to obtain ſome intelli- 


| gence of the proprietor, and if poſſible , 


by what uncommon chance the poriegit 


of this lady was in it. 


The fire was by this time 8 
extinguiſhed; but the agitations of my 
mind were ſtill as great as ever.—If the 


Sv 


65 rome“! 
original has periſhed —Periſh that thought! 


— — —Diftraction! Oh! Eugenius, I fe W, 
: ran, [ 0 not Whither. | 


R UE TIREBOUDIN. 


Mar inne my Way, in my great 
confuſlon, inſtead of finding myſelf in the 
Rue St Jacques, I found myſelf in the 
Rue Tlreboudin.— What a name!” ſaid 
1.2 — It had a much worſe, Sir,” laid 
my informer , © before a great lady, rid- 
«ing through in her coach, and aſking 
«the name of it, was told; which fo 
75 ſhocked her delicacy, that from that pe- 
«riod, it has borne this comparatively 
« decent one,” — —* Draw your pudding, 
might, in England, ſavour of a proper 
« attention to baking and a Sunday's de- 
fert Oh the roaſt beef of Old Eng- 
land! — — but in 'a country where no 
« puddings are either 'made, baked, or 
«eaten, it ſeems abſurl,” —— —« Yes, 


„Sir, but Tire V—t was a great deal | 
« more n and that was its primi- 
8 Me name.“ 
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| The UNS UCCESSFUL INOL 2 y. 


Ar length I reached the pot n 
the calamity had happened. Amidſt the 
general confuſion that flill prevailed, I in- 

quired if any lodger bad loſt a caſket of 
jewels; — — adding, that, upon giving a 
proper deſcription of them, they ſhould 
be reſtored. But no perſon would claim 
them, I then inquired, if a lady reſem- 
bling the picture I had in my hand, was 
any where to be found; but this reſearch 
was as ineffectual as the former, No ſuch 
lady was known in the neighbourhood. I 
could not point out the houſe from the 
window of which they were thrown; for. 
the walls were all levelled, and it was 
impoſſible to dloriminats one houſe from 
another. 

In this perplexity , I went to my ac- 
quaintance Mademoiſelle Laborde (for that 
was the name of my female-acquaintance 
whom I have hitherto diltinguiſhed only 
by being fille de chambre to Madam R—). 
I acquainted her with the accident, and 
my diſtreſs at not being able to diſcoyer 


the proprieter of the caſket, and the fi- 
tuation of the dear en of the minia- 


ture. 


But, how great was my .aftoniſhment, 
on being informed that the lady whom 
I had conveyed to Mademoiſelle Laborde's 
lodging, had, as ſoon as ſhe, recovered 
from her terrour and aſtoniſhment, exprell- 
ed the greateſt concern at the loſs of a fi - 
milar Gikat, | 


THE DEFINITION. 


ky WAS ruminating upon the abſurdity 


of the name of that ſtreet which formerly 


bore a ſtill more abſurd appellation, whilſt 


I unfolded half a dozen pair of filk ſtock- 


ings, which 1 had juſt purchaſed, and 
which were wrapt up in an old manuſcript 


that ſeemed of a very ancient date, It was 
written in old French, and upon a piece 


of paper that required ſome, ; reparations 
to make it legible. I had at Arft conceived 


the thought of tranſcribing it; but recol- 
lecting it would coft me little more trouble 

_ to. tranſlate it, I ſet about it, and pro- 
duced the following Engliſh, tranſlation. 
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FRAGMENT." 


15 6 Jean Francois de Vancourt , of Fran- 
« che-Comte, by his marriage-articles with 
% Marie Louiſe Anne de Rochecoton, of 
«© Champagne, doth agree, that, confider- 
ee ing the diſparity of their years, he be- 
„ing now in his eighty-third, and ſhe in 
«* her ſixteenth, and alſo the warmth of 
1 her conſtitution, and the amoroulnels of 
ber complexion, to allow unto the Vi- 
«car of the ſaid pariſh. all the rights of 
tc cuifjage and jambage, in their full ex- 
< tent, agreeable to the jult claims of the 
c holy church; and moreover, doth per- 
ce mit him to continue the ſame, in his 
« abſence, during the natural life of him, 
the ſaid Jean Frangois de Vancourt. Pro- 


e vided, nevertheleſs , that the ſaid Vicar, 


* upon the return of the ſaid Jean Fran- 
* cois, ſhould , after the ſaid Jean Fran- 
* cois had pronounced, in an audible 
„voice, at the door of the bed-chamber, 
« Tire t, three times, withdraw him- 
«ſelf therefrom, and leave the ſaid Jean 
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Frangois in the full poſſeſſion of Marie 
„Louiſe Anne, his ſaid wife ; any thing 
„ notwithſtanding to the daxttraty that may 
> herein be contained.” 

Provided always, on the r of | 
ec the Taid Marie Louiſe Anne, that ſhe 
ic hath a negative voice in favour of the 
* Curate , when the ſaid Vicar ſhall be 
<< above the age of thirty-five, or other- 
«« wiſe, in her opinion, diſqualified for the 
«rites of cuifſage and jambage, in their 
«full extent; he the ſaid Curate, in caſe 
« of ſuch election on her part, ſubmitting 
«to the ſame proviſo, in favour of the 
<*< ſaid Jean Frangois, upon his pronounc- 
„ing in an audible voice, at the ſaid 
% chamber door, Tire tt three times. 
Having tranflated thus much of this 
Fragment, I ſhall leave the reader to 
make his own ſentimental reflections, | af- 
ter obſerving, that the good queen who 
ordered the name to be changed, ſeemed 
to diſplay more knowledge than delicacy; 
but it muſt be obſerved in her favour, 
that, according to the Salique law, a 
queen of France never wields the ſceptre 
in her widowhood, and is therefore glad 
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of every opportunity of diſplaying ber au- 
thority during the life of her huſband. 

II this be not a ſufficient apology for the 
queen „let any lady of any quality or 
faſhion | from a dutcheſs down to a milk- 
maid, take both names (without the ae 
11 UE: the moſt 'of them. 2 


AN AEO OTE. 
Wurd Mr. G— made his firſt trip 
to Paris, he had not ſtudied ſo much of 
the rudiments of the French language, as 
always to be critically grammatical in his 
zenders : he would confound them toge- 
ther, and blend the maſculine. and the fe- 
minine in the moſt heterogeneous manner. 

He was recounting to a lady at Ver- 
lailles; remarkable for the ſmartneſs: of 
her repartee, even at the expenſe of de- 
cency, the impolitions he had met with 
upon the road from Calais, on account of 
his being an Engliſhman, and not ſpeak- 
ing the language with the ſtricteſt proprie- 
ty: and he particularized having paid a 
Poſtillion twice, who alked him even a 


Vol. 111. © | ns 
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third time for the money. E/t-tpeſſible 25 
faid: he. Oui, Madame „ avois de 
* charge deux fois, ſur mon vie. 
Beaucoup mieuæ, replied ſhe, gue ſur 
% mon Con—te.” The diviſion of the laſt 
word had the defired effect; and raiſed 
ſuch a laugh in the gallery, that the King 
could not beten alking what they titter- 
ed 755 as he ee e 


wi 0 
2 


THE DENOUEMENT. 


N 21 8y 1 


K 


. ee 1 FOR „was not ap- 
lace | that Mademoiſelle Laborde in- 
formed me, the lady whom I had ſaved 
from periſhing, and had conducted: to the 
apartments of Mademoiſelle; was with - 
drawn from thence, and conveyed by her 
friends to another lodging, which had 
been provided for her; whereby I was 
fruſtrated in my hopes of obtaining an 
eelaireiſſement from that quarter, * 
ing the /picture and the jewels... 

Having diſcovered: the lodging to which | 
the frighted lady was carried, I was now 


N 
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. | flattered with the 00 intelligence con- 
| 15 cerning the fair original. (1 1 
The reader may perhaps spd that he 
ki anticipated: the unravelling of this fio- 
ry, by pronouncing the lady, whom I 
was infirumental in aſſiſting, the identical 
original herſelf. But, to prevent any ſuch 
erroneous concluſions; I Thall here inform 
him, that any ſuch anticipation is a ground. 
leſs: miſtake; Though there was a general 
reſemblance in their features, their hee 
and ſhape were very. different. +] 
I waited upon her with the caſket, at 
che fight,of which ſhe expreſſed great ſa- 
tisfaction; and after having more grate - 
fully than politely thanked me for the care 
Thad taken of her, by which I had pro- 
bably prevented her periching in the 
flames, ſhe informed me that the picture 
was her ſiſter's, whoſe huſband was expect. 
ed at Paris in a few days; and that he had 
ſent his clothes, with theſe jewels, and a- 
great quantity, of plate, configned to her 
care,; until his arrival; but that, unfortu- 
nately, they muſt all be loſt, except the 
NO I had vo Wi aoThs bad not _ 
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received any tidings of them, nor of her 
own clothes and furniture 
» I condoled with her on the e * 
whilft I expreſſed my ſatisfaction at having | 
been infirumental in ſaving two ſuch va- 
Iuable objects—herſelf, and the e 
of her amiable fiſtèr. We 
Iden told her, Tibolivved I Bad bad 
the honour of ſeeing her ſiſter at Calais, 
and that, from the converſation. Which 
paſſed between us, I had reaſon to be- 
lieve ſhe was not then in the married. 
ſtate. To which the lady replied, © That 
ſhe had not been married above fix weeks; 
and that her huſband was coming to Pa- 
ris, to compromiſe a ſuit which had been 
ſubſiſting between his relations, and his 
preſent wife's; this marriage having brought 
Nr a er reconeiliation of mm par- 
ties.” 1 SOOKE BY 
5 This information, 1 ae at- 8 
1 mortified me; and I could almoſt have 
wiſhed that the litigation had ſtill ſubſiſted 
between the parties, and ſhe had ſtill been 
fingle.—— But a moment's reflection told 
me, the wiſh was uncharitable, unwor- 
thy a ſentimental hreaſt.—— Far diſtant, 


EN ers 


n 
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then, be it from my heart, to defire the 
continuation of another's misfortunes, even 
for my own ſatisfaction! Oh! the Remiſe- 
door!— —Heigh-ho!——L could not ba- 
nifh the thought; and finding a gloomineſs 
ſeize on the converſation, I retired ſome- 


""_— ae me 


» 4 
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THE SE 20 Y EE. 


o 8 vx iT; 


by Afar E RE can a diſturbed boſom and 
cegals; when agitated by the tender paſ- 
fion? A forfaken ſwain hath but one ſo- 
lace, — =— another nymph more kind, 
My footſteps ſeemed by inſtinct to carry 
me to Mademoiſelle Laborde's. I found 
Her alone,” and in tears. Alas!” faid'I, 
why ſhould Nature, in berfickle moods, 


thus make the very centre of gaiety and 
ts paſtime the ſcene of miſery !—How con- 


40 tradictory — — how paradoxical! ! — But 


ayphy ans og it to ne ſhe- cannob 


edighg37 choad vw 20 Fy7 tr lager > vig-3$9.> 

le Madomoiſelie, ow I, after this re- 
e very,) it were perhaps an unwelcome 
office, to requeſt the fayour of the con- 
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| 7 
e tinuation of your flory, which was ſo 


«unexpectedly interrupted by the melan- 


ce choly accident during my late viſit.”” 3 
Indeed, ſaid ſhe, Sir, it will in⸗ 


« dulge my melancholy, which alone 1 
could not ſufficiently gratify, with the 
« ftrongeſt retroſpect af my paſt misfor- 
© tunes; but now Iam happy in having this 


255 ie ee of 1 val to N afflie- 


tion.“ — Hh 


My firſt 3 from the ſhop was 


te to wait upon an Italian count, ſuppoſed 
to be as gentrous as he was magnificent. 

« His valet de chambre was rubbing his 
< eyes, between gleven.and twelve, after 
waiting , for his maſter's return to bed, 
not having been home all night. The 
*count came to the door, whilſt I was 
«conferring with his man, who informing 
* him I had brought him ſome. xuffles I 
ce was deſired to walk up ſtairs. Innocent 


de then of the delign of ſuch a cuſtomer, I 
<xeadily conſented. The count juſt glan - 


« ced his eye upon the ruffles, when, chuck» 
ing me under; the chin with gne band, 
he thruſt his other into my boſom; this 
behaviour I thought ſo great an inſult 


\ 
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« that, in my paſſion, I gave him a ſlap 
cc on the face. Oh, Miſs,” [aid he; * if 
«you give yourſelf airs, 1 ſhall ieach you 
se better. manners,” — — “ He rung the bell, 
e and his valet de chambre appeared.” — 
% Now, Miſs,” added he, take your 
choice — fair means or foul.“— — “1 fell 
e upon my knees, and implored mercy j— 

but he was -inexorable to all my en- 
ve treaties. The ruffian valet held me, whilft 
he —Oh Tpare me * blufh of 1 | 
<lection!” — = 

„That I will, my nude he! 
„What a villain! — — To perpetrate a 
« deed by violence, which perhaps by ſo- 
„ licitation he might have obtained TS. 
5 your conſent!” . 
« «Oh no, Sir,” ſaid ſhe, woeping—— 
A never would have conſented -- 
„That, indeed, alters the es aut 
But then his a bee, Leue recom- 
"y penſe did he make JO I GS 07. Be] 
* Why, I was juſt going to rhovntb#? 4.99 
„From the character my miſtreſs had giv- 

ven Wim, I imagined he could not poſ- 

< fibly have preſented me with leſs than 
«<a hundred louis d'ors, conſidering the 


— — 
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«difficulty he bad, and the oppoſition I 


made. -I dare ſay an Engliſh nobleman 


* would. have thought it very, trifling,” — 

Very trifling, I can aſſure you; I have 
1 ene an Engliſh nobleman pay fifty 
*times the ſum for ſuch an affair, with. 
* out: having committed half ſo yours a moe 
< as: was committed upon you.“ 

„Why, look ye there, ſo I thought 3— 
mate, confidering. what was paſt could 

„ot be recalled, I thought I might as 
«well accept the wages hat 58 


Of iniquit)— 


e Nes, iniquity, I. think _ call it, as 
«po. without them.“ 


4 # 2 


47 Eyery. whit—quite orthodox reaſon- 


— "> hs, 


_ "Ing": i 6 in Je a. 


14 


2 So I waited, and. lobbed- and cried, 


© and waited — expecting. every. moment 


% handſome recompenſe for ſuch an in- 
<ſult—when at length he alkee. me, if I 
<« was a maid.””—'. fa 
„What an inſult aber HI an ne | 


N «< —But what did you reply?“ 


1 told him I might have bach we 
ce little cgaremens du coeur; but that I ne- 
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te ver had been guilty of eds a crime be- 
« fore.” | 

The guilt 10 on his fide, 5 
«to the opinion of all the a in the 
« world.” 
There was much to be ſaid on both 
; <<fides, but this I kept to myſelf.” 
'« But the recompenſe?“ a 
He ordered me to call to-morrow, when 
ehe ſhould pay me for what ruffles he 
„had occafion for—and would make me 
<« a preſent.” 

« Did you call?” - 
Les, punctually.” 

% Was you not afraid?“ d 
* No—I thought he could not 88 me 
„ worſe than he had done ;—but in this 
«I was miſtaken:—for he had decamped 
„the night before, with his valet de cham- 
c bre, and in the hurry had "_ to pay 
his lodging.“ | 

« Ampajong htm: Sew 4 4 z - 
Not at all:—he was a cd and 
c the morning I ſaw him, he had loſt his 
«laſt louis d'or at the Academy.“ 
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THE ACADEMY. 


© 


” * What, e name 
«of wonder, aſtoniſhment, and een 


„do they allow in the ſeminaries of ſci- 
„ ence, in ſuch a poliſhed nation, and ® 


< ſuch a well- regulated metropolis as Pa- 
e ris, where ſcarce an obvious vice goes 
L unpuniſhed; 1 ſay ,” do they allow of 
gaming to a degree that oan ruin a 
man?“ c 

« Je ne vous entends va“, 


II do not ELIE ike $10 un wu, 


e x34 2 ain 0 ET 
NI 88 whims, oe que 2 vous voulez 
Palins.” 3 12 1. 1 7% Et; 1471 3 K 3-3 


N 1 what you meant 
Did you not ſay, the Count had loft 


eee. at the Academy??? 


„Well, and what aſtoniſhment can wad - 
c from that? Are not immenſe ww 128 
there every night??? | 

And are che Police acquainted with 

«25,951 3-L 


It is under their es nent 
85 Impollible 2 


— 
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* 
156 Nothing more certain.” 


„ And what ſay the profeſſors 2% 


F „The profeſſed gameſters are very en 
e pleaſed with it; —ſometimes a run of 


46 ill-luck may break them, when they 
«© meet with one as knowing as them- 
« ſelves; but this is ſuch a phoenomenon, 
«that the Count's precipitate departure 


_ * aftoniſhed all Paris.” 


«© Pray explain to me the nature of this 


% Academy; for I believe, after all, we 


&« are in a ftate of ſome miſunderftanding 


ec concerning it,— —By an Academy, I | 


| «ſhould comprehend the ſeat of the mu- 


* ſes, the garden of ſcience , and the vine- 
© yard of learning.” 


« No, it is neither a ſeat, a garden, nor 


1 e ee a gaming-houſe licenſed 


«© by the magiſtrates, where gamblers may 


_ cheat with impunity, if they can do it 
«with dexterity, and where the credu- 


us and unwary may be ruined, with- 


* out remedy or relief,” | 

«<< What a proſtitution of names!” 

Not at all: C'eft Academie des 
© Grecs.— | 

It is the Academy of Sharpers,” 


e 
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| If cheating be a privileged ſcience, I 
« acknowledge the title very-proper :—but 
| <as it is one of the occult ſciences which 
| „J ſhall never ſtudy, I beg we may leave 
| this N that you may Fon your 
< narration.” PIO: En e ii $2#r hs 


j * 2 
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End of the third Volume. 
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* 


THE NARRATION. 


= „Wu EN my miſtreſs found the Count 
had defrauded her of the ruffles, ſhe flew - 
into a violent paſſion, upon all exotic 
noblemen, except the Engliſh , whom-fhe 
allowed to be generous, honeſt, and juſt, 
„Well, ſaid ſhe, you ſhall to-morrow 
morning wait upon Lord Spindle; he 
© pays like a prince.“ A flood of tears 
prevented my anſwer for the preſent; but 
when I recovered myſelf, J told her Law 
my doom; that I had enn been ra- 
viſhed. $094) . Nd ig” 
« Pen ſuis ravie, Caid ſhe. 
_ «But for nothing,” ſaid J. 
_ *Ceft dommage.” 


388 en 5 


7 95 And 3 1 ſhall never recover 500 

"© character again , as long as I live.” 

« At this ſhe fell into a violent Jana a 
and told me, a woman's character was 
always well eftabliſhed, in proportion to 
the number of conqueſts ſhe had made, 
and the number of gallants ſhe had dup- 
ed; that, for her part, ſhe had conſider- 
ed the whole male-ſex as her prey, and 
their fortunes, as her property; and that 
if ſome of them had ſlipt through her 
hands, ſhe had made ſufficient amends to 
| herſelf by | thoſe who had fallen into her 
power; that in thele matters we were to 
take the good with the bad, as in all af. 
fairs of commerce: and though the Count 
had broke in my debt, ſhe did not doubt 
but Lord Spindle would make me ample 
amends for my loſs, as the circumſtance 
of the Rape was wo in my favour. 
Ef- il poſſible qu on n * ravie 
„ avantageuſement?! 


< Oui, ſans doute, 4 5 a. hs! W 0 
© faire dans _ n lie 


NK 
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CANTHARIDES. 


; Tais was a doctrine 1 cout! not 
comprehend. It was a new-fangled logie. 
that ſeemed repugnant to common ſenſe.” 
lee, continued ſhe, you do not un- 
6 F me; but if you will ſtep. into 
«© my dreſſing-room while I put on a little 
<rovge, I will explain the myſtery,” 
„ Vou muſt know, ſaid ſhe, as we 


ee were going up ſtairs, * that Lord Spindle 


© has for ſome time taken Cantharides, 
ce and that they have now loſt all their 
« effect. Now, ſaid ſhe, if you had not 
„ been previouſ ly raviſhed— — opening 
the door of 


THE DESI POM. 


| «] SAY, if this rape had not taken 
«place, what would have been the con- 
& ſequence ?— —Probably you would Rill _ 
<« have been in a veſtal ſtate. —I only ſay 
ce probably , becauſe I would not defire to 
<« pry into any young woman's ſecrets; 
te and then, eonſidering that Lord Spindle 
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cis entirely emaciated, he could not pol- 
„ fibly have taken ſo much pains as a 
3 virgin's en would have required; 
no, nor— (here ſhe was interrupted 
by the entrance of the maid, to whom 
this part of her dreſs was an impenetrable 
lecret) —** but as it has ſo luckily hap- 
*pened, your fortune will in all likeli- 
cc hood be made, if he does not die be- 
ec fore he has— Su, (another erraption} | 
* made you a bandſome ſettlement.” 

c An intail, ſaid I, you l meant.“ 

: „ Doubtleſs.” 

Voild des coups « certainement.” 

3 Oui, ſaid che, certainement.” 15 


po AGAIN. 


Tr ESE ſecrets being thus communi- 
cated in private, and the rouge, with a- 


little 5/anc (but that is a greater ſecret 
than all the reft, which I ſhould not have 
divulged), duly adminiſtered, we return- 
ed into the parlour. 5 

The ups and downs in life, "tbe told 
me , as we deſcended, were ſo numerous 
in our x profeſſion, that a woman of ſenſe 
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ſhould always pay the greateft attention 
to them; but that ſhe was in hopes if T 
ſucceeded with Lord Spindle, my fortune 
would be made with . few of _— 
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THE BON MOT. 


A Tn: let her be of what 
rank ſhe may, never omits any opportu- 
nity of ſaying a double entendre, and as 
the occaſion was ſo very favourable, it 
was not in the leaſt ſurpriſing, that this 
lady ſhould thus diſplay her genius. 

A Bon Mot is literally a good word; 
with us it is a good thing; and, te [ay 
the truth, a good word and a good thing: 
often, with the French ladies, concentre 
in the ſame point. This is no quaint con- 
ceit—I have known a Figurante, at the 
Opera Comique, make four conqueſts with 


only mon***— Here ſhe loſt a ftar, it is 


true, by the language; but four ſtars were 
the object, as they were every one che- 
valiers of the: Holy Ghoſt, 

I could expatiate a whole volume away 
on the ſhame attending knights of ſuch 


An order being the knights-errant of a 


H 2 


. YORICKE's 
figure-dancer, as arrant a en 2g ever 
wore petticoat, | 

But I ſcorn to be Nies againſt 
Knights——even of the Poſt—or the La- 
dies, let their profeſſion be what it will. 

« The ladies are greatly obliged to you, 
% Mr. Yorick ; but what have you done 
< with Lord Spindle V'—— 11 5 
„Oh! here he comes in eker per- 
ona.“ 


LORD SPINDLE. 


Wau O knew not Lord Spindle ? But 
ik the reader ſhould be ſo ignorant, I will 
give a ſhort, very ſhort hiſtory of him. 
His Lordſhip was. deſcended from an 
ancient family in the North of England, 
who poſleſled a very ample fortune. His 
uncle dying without heirs, whilſt he was 
a minor, he ſucceeded to the title and 
_ eſtate, upon attaining the age of twenty- 
one. He had been -previouſly his own 
maſter three years, having no one to 
control him but a Tutor, who accompa- 
nied him in his travels in the tour of Eu- 
rope; but who, inflead of curbing any 
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vicious or irregular inclinations in his pu- 
pil, conſtantly promoted them, as he had 
thereby an opportunity of indulging his 
own natural turn for debauchery; and 
moreover, found his account in the en- 
couragement of theſe irregularities , not on- 
ly by ſharing the profits of all the extra- 
vagant charges of the tradeſpeople he em- 
ployed, but by actually dividing the POS 
with his Lordſhip's miſtreſſes. 
Buch a culture could not fail of produe- 
ing all the fruits of licentiouſneſs and de- 
bauchery. When his Lordſhip came of 
age, he found he had already run up- 
wards of an hundred thouſand pounds in 
debt; and the firſt ſtep he was obliged to 
take, was to mortgage his eltate for the 
like ſum. | 
His Tutor, who by this time was trans- 
formed into his bottle- companion, and 
nominal as well as real pander, adviſed 
him to marry, and thereby repair the in- 
jury he had done to his fortune. An op- 
portunity ſoon offered: A city-heireſs was 
to be diſpoſed of, and bartered for a title 
and a noble connexion, A dryſalter's 
daughter, with two hundred thouſand 


$$ on 7345 


pounds, had charms ſufficient for Lor! 
Spindle. The treaty. was made, the match 
ſettled, and the conſummation took place 
in leſs than three. months. | 
His Lordſhip had, ſoon after, reaſon 
to find, that all the injury he had done 
by his debaucheries, was not confined to 
bis fortune, but that his conſtitution had 
more than proportionably been impaired, 
In a word, his phyſicians adviſed him to 
take a journey to Montpellier, as the 
omg! means left of recovery, 
Dare we pretend to inquire how it far · 
od with Lady Spindle? She returned home 
to her father, two hundred thouſand 
pounds worle in pocket, and almoſt as 
many millions in conſtitution. A divorce 
_Toon after took place,—and his Lordſhip 
recovered; — but not without ſome inci- 
lions and amputations, which made him 
all his life curſe Italian concubines. . 
. His koneft tutor fill attended him, and 
conſoled him with all the "rhetoric he 
was maſter of, He had adopted the ſyſtem 
of predeſtination, though he had never 
taught it before, finding it the beſt ſuited 


do his preſent doctrine, He told his Lord- 


" 
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chip, that every man was born to have 
aà certain number of ps, as every wo- 
man was to have a certain number. of 
children; and that therefore, the ſooner 
they got them over, the better. 
Lord Spindle could not be accuſed of 
any great depth of underftanding, or any 
great ſhrewdnels in diſcovering, the right 
or the wrong fide of an argument. — A 
little ſophiſtry , paſſed upon him for pro- 
found logic; and when he heard it dog- 
matically pronounced from his tutor, he 
could not pretend to diſpute the jufineſs 
of the premiſes; ſo that the following ſyl- 
logiſm made his Lordſhip reſume all his 
debaucheries, as far as he Was able, in 
their greateſt latitude. 

Major. Every man is born to catch a 
certain number of p—s: 
Minor. Your Lordſhip has had more 
than any man of your years: 
Ergo. You have the fewer to come in, 
When a man fins with reaſon on his 
fide, how ſweet are the peccadilloes ! His 
Lordſhip hardly wanted ſo much ſophi- 
firy to urge him to the charge; but he 
ſtood in need of many pro vocatives to 
enable via to be as wicked as he deſired. 
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Pedagogus (for lo I ſhall call this pander 
tutor) had ſkimmed the ſurface of moſt 
ſciences ; and baving in his youth been 
almoſt as abandoned as his late pupil 
and preſent maſter, had dipped into phy- 
fie, at leaſt that part of it which may 
be called Venereal. He had learned how 
to promote as well as cure all the diſea- 
ſes which attend the votaries of the Cy- 
prian goddeſs: : he bad formerly , and 

perhaps did ſtill adminiſter the firſt to 
himſelf;— —he now at leaft adminiftered 

them to his | Lordſhip. | 
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THE COMMON:CO oe. MAN 
"AND THE TURTLE. 


; TAE Senſualift does not often conſi- 
der, how far the gratification of his ap- 
Petites may injure his health; and an al- 
derman who ſwallows three pounds of 
callipaſh and callipee, ſeldom attends to 
the fatal effects of fix ounces of Cayenne 
pepper, which 'are adminiſtered in the 
doſe. The noſtrum, it is true, once ſaved 
a Common-council-man from being a cuck- 
old, and gant was oo is not eee its vir. 
tues. be 
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Mr. Skate had been married ten years; 
Che was e man of the world — un- 
derſtood commerce — and upon Change 
was by every one fiyled a good man. 
Mrs. Skate here differed in opinion. She 
had brought him five thouſand pounds 
(which indeed he had improved to thirty 
thouſand) and ſhe judged herſelf entitled 
to ſome attention. Mr. Skate, being a 
money-getting man, frequently attended 
clubs, went to bed late, and roſe early. 
— —** Leſs money, and more love,” was 
her conſtant expreſſion. . Stay, my dear, 
«till I make it a plum; then I will re- 
«tire, and ſhall have nothing to do but 
« love you.” — —< Ay but, ſhe would ſay, 
„then you will be too old; and what 
e ſipnify riches, or any thing elfe, if one 
* can't enjoy it?” This was good logic, 
almoſt as good as Pedagogus's, for a 
Common-council-man's wife. 

Things were going on at this rate „ and 
every vocation. and ayocation conſtantly 
attended to, and punctually fulfilled by 
Mr. Skate—except one—— when Mrs. 
Skate, after conſulting the doctor reſpect- 
ing ſome doubts concerning adultery , had 
Vol. II. VV 
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made an appointment with him for the 
next morning at ten, whilſt Mr, Skate 
was at the Cuſtom-houſe, to convince the 
doctor that he had convinced her. But 
luckily for Mr. Skate's honour, and more 
luckily for Mrs. Skate's virtue, he aſſiſted 
that day at a turtle tea at the e 
arms. | 


THE CONSEQUENCE. 


I Have fet apart a chapter for this ve- 
ry great Conlequence, as it is of the ut- 
moſt importance to the Common-council- 
men of every ward within the walls, not 
forgetting Portſoken and Candlewick, who 
has a wife troubled with fcruples of con- 
ſcience, without being a Methodiſt. In 
that caſe, they are fo ſpeedily removed, 
there is not the leaſt danger. 

« Mr. Skate af}? oo at a See enge at 
« the Hing s arms. 

That is my text, and IT Jon not but 
| the diſcourſe will prove equally moral and 
practicable. 

«It is well known, my worthy brethren, 
that turtle is very ſalacious food, and when 


_— 
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heightened „improved, or firengthened, 
which you pleaſe, by Cayenne pepper 
and firong ſauces, may warm and invigo- 
rate the coldeſt conſtitution, When it is 
alſo conſidered , gentlemen of the Com- 
mon-council, how few of you are enemies 
to a glaſs (or two or three) of generous 
wine, and how much food of ſuch a heat- 
ing nature promotes the circulation of the 
bottle, it is not at all aſtoniſhing that every 
convivial aſliftant ſhould go home cherry- 
merry, after having been a gueſt at ſuch a 
repaſt. | | 

« This was preciſely the caſe with Mr. 
Skate ;— —he had forgot that Bank flock 
had roſe one eighth that day, and he had 
ſold out a thouſand the day before; he 
had forgot the private intelligence he had 
| xeceived from the waiter at Lloyd's, of 
which he was to make his adyantage be- 
fore it had got into, the papers: he had 
even forgot the report of a ſhip being loſt 
—upon which he had under-wrote fifteen 
hundred. The turtle, the Cayenne pep- 
per, and the generous wine, operated ſo 
ſtrongly, that his heart was dilated, his 
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; ſpirits were exhilarated, and he thought 
of nothing but Mrs. Skate. 


„Mrs. Skate, by two in the hon 
began to repent of having made an ap- 


Pointment with the doctor. — — Would 


Mr. Skate had realized this ylum, and 
1 ſhould conkder adultery in as heinous 
„ light as ever!” | 

% Ten o'clock came, and ſo did the doc- 


tor. Lord, my dear, you'll overſleep 


Ing. 


« yourſelf: —— do you know what's 
« o'clock ?—'tis ten, I vow!” 
„With theſe ſentiments The fell aſleep 


 —yet ſhe dreamt of the doctor; ſhe could 
think of nothing but his white hand- how 
\ ſoft!—and the neatneſs of his ſhirt-plait- 


« What care I? — — Fill about Mr. 
“ Allſpice, this is excellent wine,” 
„Good Heaven !—he is dreaming; he 


* will certainly forget himſelf.“ 5 


„What did you wake me for? —I 
< dreamt I was worth a n and was 


* as happy as a prince,” 


% Mr, Skate got up, but did not dreſs; 


be n again en his fide, _ lay 
1ill noon,” | 
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<£ The doctor was affronted at the im- 
poſition he thought was put on him, and 


Mrs. Skate always entreats Mr, Skate not 
to mils a tartle-feaft. 


THE TUTOR. 


Havine diſpatched the Common- 


council-man, it is time I ſhould attend to 
Pedagogus, or elſe, conſidering the diſpo - 


fitions and purſuits of him and my Lord, 


they may chance to ſlip through our fin- 
gers to the Elyſian ſhades, before we ALES 
quite done with them. 

I think we left him adminiſtering pro- 
vocatives to his Lordſhip, and from thence 
I derived the concluſion, That the ſenſua- 
| lift ſeldom confiders how far the gratifica- 
tion of his appetites may injure his health. 

It might be conjectured, that, conſider- 
ing the eaſy luxurious life Pedagogus led, 
as the bottle-companion of Lord Spindle, 
and as he was his [ole dependence; which 
might, indeed, have been mentioned be- 
fore; it was ſomewhat aſtoniſhing he ſhould 
broach ſyſtems, eſpouſe doctrines, and 
adminiſter remedies, ſo very pernicious to 
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his Lordſhip's tender fabric: To wank I L. 
anſwer in eleven words, 
« His Lordſhip had bequeathed him three 
ce thouſand pounds in his will.““ | 
I am the more particular in ſpecifying 
the number of words contained in this be- 
queſt, as the greateſt critics are very apt 
to overlook theſe niceties; and I have 
known even a Reviewer conclude , © /z 
% word,” and add @ ſcore, Every part 
_ of criticiſm is worthy of the Scholiaft's at- 
tention, | 3 


MISS LABORDE's STORY 
© CONCLUDED. © 


T H E very ſame Lord Spindle, I can 
ec aſſure. you.“ I thought I was right in 
e my man ;—Pray proceed.” 
I was introduced to his Lordſhip by 
Mr. Pedagogus, who took me by the hand, 
and looking languiſhingly at me, gave it a 
gentle ſqueeze, ſaying, I do not know 
_ <©whether his Lordſhip will be able to ſee 


tc you to-day.-—If he does not want any 


of your merchandiſe, I will purchale_ 
* any thing you have got,” 
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* ſaid, I was ſorry to hear his Lord- 
| ſhip was ill, and if I could not ſee him, 
I would call another time.” | 

« No, my dear, ſaid he, you may lee 
cc him—all that is left of him ;— —but as 
10 to any thing elle, I think it would be as 
© cruel as interring a fine blooming girl like 
cc yourlelf with an Egyptian mummy, that 
ce had been dead half a dozen centuries, 
< reftored to GE by the reſurrection of 
< antiquarians.” | 

„His Lordſhip now rang for chocolate, 
which he drank in bed ; and being inform- 
ed that I was come to wait upon him, 
he ordered me in.— —Pulling back the 
curtain, Ilaw a moſt ghaſtly figure, which 
ſeemed a better qualified lover for Queen 
Dido, than a Pariſian milliner. He, ne- 
vertheleſs, ſaid ſome civil things to me, 
- —bought my whole band box, — and ſaid 

he would purchaſe myſelf, if he were ca- 
pable. Whereupon he took his purſe out 
of his breeches-pocket, een me vin 
it, and then- | R 


— I ſhall only add, I was as x? 
qualified to keep in the veſtal fire after 
leaving his Lordſhip „ as I was upon en- 
tering his apartment. 
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« He defired me to call three days after 

—when he was dead, Pedagogus now 

made love in form, took this apartment 

for me, and gave me a decent allowance, 

till within theſe ten days, when he was 

as taken up on ſuſpicion of poiſoning Lord 

Spindle, and is now in the Bicftre, 

„After this proviſion ceaſed, I was ob- 

2 liged to have recourſe to other means, 

which I need not explain, and which 

have entitled me to a place _ the * 
millary's lift,” 


_— REFLECTION. 


eb HE Sade: I doubt not, expected a 
very dull, trite ftory, from the moment 
he heard of Miſs Laborde's whimpering. 
I hope he has been greatly diſappoint- 
ed; if not, he may take up the Pilgrim's 
Progreſs, or any pathetic novel that has 
been publiſhed within theſe ten years, 
and make himſelf ample amends for the 
time he has loft in ou o (4:52 "yr theſe þ 
pages. | | 
N. N. If he be a Tutor, I preſcribe bim 
an ounce of cantharides. 8 
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FENDREDI. SAINT. or 60. 
| | FRIDAY. 


TI. HOUGH no man holds the ceremo- 
nies of religion in higher veneration than 
myſelf, and though I would not for a 
Mitre ridicule the myſteries, even of Po- 


pery, in a Romiſh country; fill there are 
| ſome things ſo obviouſly ridiculous in its 


pageantry and exerciſe, that one muſt be 
almoſt a ſtone, not to raiſe a rifible muſcle 
at many of their officials. I have no ob- 
jection to bowing or kneeling whilſt the 
wafer paſſes in ſolemn. proceſſion, and 


have myſelf Ioiled a pair of new breeches 


| ſooner than faire ſoandale) give ſcandal. 
I have no objection to the tinkling of the 
little bell, or their beating their breaſts at 
the elevation of the hoſt; and permit the 
inhabitants of Paris to pay un petit cou 
each to kneel and kiſs a wooden croſs 
le Vendredi ſaint: but I will not allow a 
profeſſed fille de joie to conſider it as in- 
evitable damnation, beyond the power of 


all the orders of all the prieſts, the con- 


clave of cardinals, and even the pope 


6 „„ onen 


himſelf, to abſolve her for eating the wing 
of a chicken on that day, and yet not re- 
fuſe to exerciſe” all the functions of her 
profeſſion for ſix livres. 

IT paid Mademoiſelle Laborde a viſit on 
Good-Friday ;..and. being ſomewhat kati⸗ 
gued upon returning from Verſailles, I de- 
fired her to lend to the Taiteur's for a 
pullet and ſallad , as I could not reach 
my own appatiments without ſome refreſh- 
. nds | 


FR os NEWLY CLASSED. \ 


_ C OM * E N DT, 3 1 manger - 
*©pors Ia viande le Vendredi ſaint?“ 
What, Sir, do you eat meat Good: 
„ Friday ?” |. 5 

«I ſhould have; no ei to > fiſh, 7 5 
that matter, if there were any good; 
ce carp and tench I have been already ſur- 
„ feited with this Lent; and as to your 
*< morue, it can be equalled by nothing 
but the black broth of the ancients.” . 

* Mais il y @ d autres eſpeces de poiſ- 
<*©ſons; que penſez-vous des gue et 
des me. 22 ä 
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<< But there are other kinds of fiſh ; what 
< think you of ells and frogs ?” 
Frogs! ha! ha! ha! Excuſe me for 
<laugbing. — — This is the firft time I 


*eyer heard them claſſed under the head 


* of fiſh.” 


«© Comment! la grenouille 0 eff bien du 


et hoiſſon, et elle eſt permiſe.” | 
How! — Surely frogs are, very good 


«fiſh, and they are allowed.“ | 

„ They may be allowed; but, in this 
**cale, I ſhould think the penance very 
„rigid, if I were compelled to eat them, 
© though you were to call them wild- 


5 fowlL—A frog-feaſt, to an Engliſhman , 


«is a very ſevere faſt,” 


The CASE of RELIGIOUS. 


SCRUPLES. 


TE Traiteur was ſent for; but he 
informed me, he could not pollibly ſerve 
the table with fleſh to-day , unleſs I had 
a certificate under a phyſician's Kang that 
I was ill. | | 

< Look in my face!—Is not my coun- 


«© tenance a lufficient certificate? —Be- 


N — 

= — — — 
. 

- 
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_ «+ ſides, here is a recipe I had yeſterday 


0 from a doctor of the Sorbonne.!“ 


The Traiteur did not underſtand Latin, 
but was convinced it was right, by me” 
fo very unintelligible. | 

The dinner was ſerved; Mademoilelle Fm 
however, would not touch a bit. She ex- 


_ pected a viſit from her confeſſor that after- 


noon, to prepare her for her Eaſter; and 
he would certainly deny her abſolution, 
in cale ſhe ſhould break her Lent upon ſo 


important a day. 


<< Pray, Miſs, do you reveal every thing 
«to your confeſſor? 
„Every thing. Sir.” 

«© And what would you lay, if a . 
< cuſtomer were to drop in ?—You would 


s not refuſe him?“ 


e Non, certainement; — Cet une autre | 


* affaire.,” 


No, . s another caſe.” 
* Burgundy exhilarates the ſpirits, after 


a hearty meal ſucgeeding exerciſe. Theſe 


cauſes united, produced a very natural 
effect; and as the point in caſe was wne 
autre affaire — wherefore ſhould I have 
more religious ſcruples than Mademoi- 


b ſelle 2 
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The caſe then ſtood thus: 
| | Deg. Deg, 
Religion .,6. The fleſh + 
Reaſon 43 Appetite | 16 
Danger 3 Powers 24 
Conſcience Object 53 
Character 14 Opportunity 99 
275 177% 
1 774 
277 


Alas! alas! 
5 


250% What a balance! 


How light are religion, reaſon, danger, 
eonſcience, and even character, when op- 
| Poſed to the fleſh, appetite, powers ob- 
ject, and opportunity !— 

Pray, Miſs Laborde, draw the curtain ; 
for I am quite aſhamed of the concluſion. 

Gentle rgaders, male or female, or both 
united, how do your pulſes beat? Quick, 
quick, quick, —for G—d's lake, draw the 


eurtain too! 


e 
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THE BL USH. 


P RAY, courteous reader, did you not 
perceive me bluſh in the laſt chapter ?— 
I reddened all over.— — I queſtion whe- 
ther the Traiteur would have taken my 
word, or even the Latin certificate, for 
my illneſs, under ſuch a ruddy complex- 
ion; and in this caſe all the cauſe would 
have been prevented: for had not the 
fowl contained the beſt of juices, and pro- 
moted the drinking of a bottle of excel- 
lent Burgundy , — — neither morue nor 
Fog, though excellent fiſh , would have 
produced the dangerous effect. -Oh! how 
I ſtill bluſh at the repetition! my very pa- 
Per is as red as ſearlet, and I can write 
no more upon the ſubject. 


The RECOVERY of COM- 
Pf ERL. 


w 


Slave taken a turn round the room - 
and perceived my native pallid hue re- 
turn, I took my hat, and then my leave, 
as the critical minute of confellion ap- 


bo. 
* 
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proached; and Miſs Laborde had in my 
opinion an additional peccadillo to diſ- 
burden her conſeience from, though her ab- 
Ane was ee ins 


THE CONFESSION. 


Cuniosrrr. what wilt thou not per- 
form? My deſign was, to have retired di- 
_ rectly home, and dreſs; — but meeting 
with a lufty Friar upon the ſtairs, a thought 
occurred to me Surely ' this man muſt 
«be framed of different fleſh and blood 
< than other mortals, if, when Mademoi- 
< ſelle reveals all her ſecrets to him, he 
tc can have the reſolution to withſtand ſuch 
ac an attack upon the ſenſes,” 

I returned, and finding a very conve- 
nient aperture in the door, planted my- 
felf to obſerve the fervour of the N 
tent's devotion. 

How many Ave Maria' s!—how many 
prayers! how many ejaculations l 
Oh! that I had been a friar, a luſty 
friar! What felicity when the pals on 1 
holy church! 


Heaven! What an accident ! 
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1 bad always an averſion to wooden 
beds, from their eracking:— — they have 
often diſturbed me from the ſoft ſlumbers 
of ſweet repoſe upon the road, where, in 
lpite of the virtue preached on Sunday 
But ſuch an accident ſurely never before 
happened! No carpenters will work on 
Good-Friday in Paris ,—and the gros Fi- 
nancier was to be with Mademoiſelle at 
nine, an hour after confeſſion. . 
But it is time ſor me to retire, and leave 
ber to her fate —Notwithſtanding the ac- 
* cident——would I had been a en, a 
1 friar! c 


THE ot UINGUE 17E. 


1 WILL frankly. e e that, 
though I never coveted or envied any man 
his profeſſions or enjoyments, either cor- 
poral or mental, before I could not get 
the luſty Friar out of my head; and, had 
not a friend called upon me to ſee the 
-humours of the Guinguette on Eafter Sun- 
day, I verily believe that I might have 
been mad enough to have changed my re- 
ligion, to have embraced that order,” 
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Suinguettes are places about the envi- 
rons of Paris, not unſimilar to White-con- 
duit-houſe, Bagnigge-wells, and the like, 
in the purlieus of London; with this dif- 
ference, that inſtead of tea, petits ſoupers 
are given, and a bottle of wine is drunk 
till they are ready. The principal amuſe- 
ment gonſifts of dancing. As thele places 
are chiefly frequented by the Bourgeor/ie 
of Paris, they are reſorted to by the great- 
eſt numbers on Sundays, as public danc- 
ing, as well as plays and operas, are al- 
lowed on that day. This being Eaſter Sun- 
day, they were not only very crowded, 
but much more brilliant than uſual, on 
account of the variety of new. clothes con- 
ſtantly exhibited on this day. 


— 


LES TAPAGEURS. 


Tu ESE are a ſpecies of animals, who, 
from a principle of falſe honour, and fill 
more ridiculous vauity, fancy they are au- 
thorized to diſturb the repoſe and merri- 
ment of the citizens of Paris. They gene- 

rally confi. of Mouſquetaires and Pages. 

Being trained from their infancy to the 


Vol. JJ. 405 K 
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* 


ſword, by the time they attain manhood, 
they are generally proficients in feneing; 
F and upon this ſuperiority in arms, they 

build their title to Os and imper- 
tinence. | T 
A 88 ee . is 
the certain mart of their abilities: here 
they diſplay their falſe wit and falſe cour- 
age, and frequently paſs them off for ge- 


nuine: however, the counterfeits are ſome- 


times detected, and ſeverely puniſhed. 
Having, with my friend, taken a ſeat 
in the moſt retired corner of the room, 
that we might be unobſerved ſpectators. of 
what paſſed, a couple of Tapageurs pre- 
ſently entered ; and having taken a view 
of the company, they fixed upon a young 
Jeweller, who was with his Sweet-heart, 
for the object of their preſent ridicule. 
The young fellow was dreſſed very gen- 
teelly, with alword, and carried no marks 
ok plebeianiſm about him. But they knew 
he was a mechanic; and it is a rule with 
the Tapageurs, to chaſtiſe all ſuch, as 
they call them, when they find them ei- 
ther in dreſs or company out of their 
ſphere, The young woman was very hand- 
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ſome, and, by the modeſty which was 
depicted in her countenance, was entitled 


to reſpect even from the moſt abandoned. 


But the Tapagerrs conſider decency and 
decorum as vices which a Page or Mouſ- 
quetaire ſhould never be guilty of, and 
therefore carefully avoid committing them. 

One of theſe heroes went up to the table 
where the Jeweller and his miſtreſs were 
fitting, drinking a glaſs of wine; and, 
aſking him if his wine was good, without 
invitation helped himſelf to a glaſs: he 
then pronounced it excellent ; and thus 
continued to ſerve firft his companion, 
and afterwards himſelf, till the bottle was 
emptied. | 

The young Jexrallen bore all theſe in- 
_ Cults with great good temper; and calling 
for another bottle, told them, he was ve- 


ry proud of the honour of their company 


and that, if they could not afford to pay, 
they were even very welcome to another , 
or two, at his expenſe, 


*© Comment, Monficur le Touailler, comp- | 


i teꝝ-· vous que vous n etes pas conmu?— — 
Aller balayer votre boutique, et laiſſex 
e votre cpde chez vous. 


K 2 


ny 
E. 
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« What, Mr. Jeweller, do you think you 
are not known? — Go and [weep your 
«ſhop, and leave your ſword at home.” 

« Je le ferai bien,” replied the Jewel- 
ler, **apres que je vous aurai eorrige 
c your votre inſolence.” 

«© That I will readily do, after I ks 
cc corrected you for your inſolence.“ 

They now retired, whilſt the Jeweller's 
miſtreſs fainted away; however, by the 
help of ſome hartſhorn and water, ſhe 
recovered herſelf, juſt as her lover return- 
ed victorious. 

The Mouſquetaire, e till 
ing witk the Jeweller, whom he judged 
much inferiour in [kill, happening to ſtumble 
over a ſtone, was wounded through the 
body. A ſurgeon was immediately ſent 
for, who was very doubtful concerning 
the wound. He was, however, put to bed, 
and all poſlible care e of m ä 


* # , 


OF THE J UST DISTRIBUTION 
OF NATURE. 8 8 


| Nature 5 is ſo impartial in the dif- | 
tribution of her gifts to mankind, that ſhe 


* 
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neither overburdens ſome individuals with 


her favours, nor overwhelms others with 


misfortunes; but, by a judicious mixture 
of good and evil in every creature, none 
have too much reaſon to be elated, nor 
any to deſpair. For example; to Theſe 
ſhe gives great riches with an unquiet 
mind; to Thoſe', a great ſhare of adver- 
fity, with much inſenfbility. If the firſt with 
their wealth -poſleſſed the indifference” of 
the needy, they would certainly be too 
happy; whilſt the latter, if they united 
mental uneafineſs with their ill fortune, 
would, e be highly aj, + of 
_ pity. 

If, then, we a . wealth of ths 
one with the indifference of the other— 
the uneaſfinefs of the former with the mis- 
| fortunes of the latter—we (hall find the 


balance to be nearly equal. The poor man, 


inſenſible of the evils of life, defpiſes'the 
miſer, who, whilſt he amalles wealth; is 
miſerable at the apprehenfions of loſing it. 
Nor is this obſervation: confined ſolely 
to wealth and poverty. Beauty and de- 
formity have each their conſolations. The 
handſome woman looks with contempt 


” 
. 
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on the | ill-ſhapen female EF who s in turn 2 
deſpiſes the beautiful idiot, formed only to 


be gazed upon. The ſwordſiman conliders 


courage and {kill in arms as the greateſt 


accompliſhments of agentleman, and fan- 


cies his rank entitles, him to adulation 
from the merchant and mechanic; whilft 
theſe, on the contrary, maintain, induſtry 


and trade to be more important objects 
than the &Zquette of courts, or the glory 
of a campaign. Thus, in every ſtation of 


life, there is a conſolation and ſolace, to 


be found: and, indeed, no rank is con- 


temptible in itſelf, whilſt the Perſon who 
fills it, acts in character, m7 
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; Hap the mouſquetaire conſidered this 
with attention, he certainly might have 
ſaved:a life which was threwn away for 
nothing! A liſe, that might have been 
of ſervice to his country, an honour to 


his family, and a bleſſing to his friends; 
but which was now a diſgrace to all. 
May this Topageur be hung up in fer- 


Ws 
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« rorem, as a memento of the folly and 
vanity of a ſpecies of beings, who, it is 
to be hoped, will ſoon be exterminated 


from the earth. Such is the earneſt prayer 


Of Teich! 


THE 000ASION. 


Tarr FN A which befsl 8 un- 


fortunate Mademoiſelle Laborde, from ber 
omillion of having aſked me for the letter 
to her miſtreſs, ſtruck me ſo forcibly upon 
my return from the Guinguette, that I 
reſolved to wait upon that lady the next 
day with it, and endeavour, by. what 


little eloquence I polleſled, to induce her 


to take her fille. de chambre once more 
under her protection. 

Whilſt I was ruminating upon the moſt 
effectnal plan of operations, I acciden- 
tally ſtrolled into the Tuilleries, and, 
being ſomewhat fatigued, ſeated myſelf 
next a lady, who proving very commu- 
nicative, we preſently fell into general 
converſation, and from general deſcended 
to particular: fo. that, without any kind 


of ſeeming impropriety , I alked her if 


— — — Ger al Gl eo iter, i OO 
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ſhe knew Madame Rambouillet, — — 


Madame Rambouillet! (ſhe Pe) 
«© C'eft moi-meme.” | 


Good Heaven, ſaid I, what an acei- 
* dent! You are the very lady I propol- 
*ed waiting upon to-morrow morning, 


with a letter I have been ſo neglectful 


«as 10 keep theſe two amt in my 
* pocket.” | 
Vous tes Mr. Fee een 


6 comment eft-il arrive que vous n' tes pas 
e vꝛenu me voir? 
Saying this, ſhe role up, and ſeizing 


me by the arm, led me to her coach. I 


was now preparing to take my leave, but 


ſhe laid with a very imperative tone 
% faut ſouper avec moi. 


THE TUILLERIES. 


I SUSPECTED | Madame Rambouillet's 


1 ſudden and abrupt departure from the 


Gardens was occaſioned by a ſpectacle, 


or rather a pair of ſpectacles, which, in 


a leſs poliſhed ſphere of action, would 


have been exploded, as erring againft all 


the rules of decent optics. 
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On the left-hand walk from the Louvre 
is a range of ſhrubbery that runs parallel 
to the wall, at about ſix feet difiance, 
and which in ſummer, when the leaves 
are fully expanded, forms a kind of re- 
treat; behind which, obſcenities of any 


ſpecies may be committed, unobſerved by 
the company in the Gardens; but in win- 


ter and ſpring, every thing performed 
behind this ſhrubbery is as much expoſed 
as if done in . other part of the Tuil- 
leries. 


Having aſcertained the topography of 
this retreat, I ſhall now point out its uſes.” 


There are two Goddeſſes, whoſe nu- 
merous votaries conſider it as the higheſt 
inſult to theſe Divinities to expoſe the 
devotions they pay to them; the moſt re- 
.cluſe . retreats, therefore, are conſtantly 


choſen for theſe oblations. But, by a. 


range effect of French vivacity, the Pa- 
riſians forget the ſeaſons of the year; and 
this being the end of March; there was 
not a ſingle leaf yet diſcloſed, to conceal 
the rites which two devotees of one God- 
deſs were at this time nn. 


A 


\ 
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THE MISTAKE, 


| ALTHOUGH 1 had ſuppoſed this ex- 
hibition had ſhocked the delicacy of Ma- 
dame Rambouillet ſo much as to render 
any longer ſtay in the Gardens impracti- 
sable, I was afterwards thoroughly con- 
vinced that French politeſſ does not ex- 
tend to ſuch niceties, Her hurry was oc- 
eaſioned/ by her impatience to aſk me a 
hundred queſtions, without giving me time 
to anſwer one, tho' fully ſatisfied with 
my replies. She accordingly took herleave 
of Madame de la, Garde at the Great 
Gate, telling her ſhe ſhould drink choco- 
late with her to-morrow — and adding, 
* Fai quelques affaires avec ce Monſieur, 
„Vous mexcuſeres,” 


THE ATTEMPT. 


E * 1 F Ms Ram- 
bouillet's/ curioſity had been pretty well 
gratified, I thought it was a favourable 


opportunity to plead for Mademoiſelle 


Laborde. 


q 


- 
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« | 
„Pray, Madam, had not you a cham- 
„ bermaid whom you ſent to my apart- 
ments for the letter which I have now 
delivered? — Does ſhe live with you 
< tilt?“ 

« Ah! la coguine! Elle a fait bien des 
uu pas: non, nnn elle eſi ſur 
** le paved meme.” | 
Oh, the huſly! ſhe has made many 
«ſlips; no, Sir, ſhe even walks the ſtreets,” 
This does not look like a reconcilia- 
tion; I muſt change my battery. 

„Indeed, I am ſorry to hear it. I hope 
« ſhe is not irreclaimable— —How came 
«you to part with her?“ 
 ** Joe orains, Monſieur, que vous n'y 
* ayzez eu un peu de part,” 

«I fear, Sir, you had ſome ſhare in it.” 
Then, Madam, pray let me plead for 
« her, Reſtore her to your favour; forget 
« her paſt errors; and I will be bound for 
«her future good behaviour. I have heard 
her ſtory; and ſhe is to be pitied.“ 

Finding 1 had made ſome impreſſion 
upon Madame Rambouillet in her favour, 
I told her Rory to the beſt advantage, She 
Was greatly ſurpriſed at the turpitude of 


"ak 
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her milliner; and in her paſſion, though 
a paragon of ee could not refrain 
from uttering, 

« 1h, la vilaine eee * 

Now was my time: her pallions were 
Tet on float; her pity began to move; and, 
ik her compaſſion were once under ſail, I 
hoped I ſhould quickly bring her to an- 
chor in the harbour of Forgiveneſs. The 
port was in view, and a favourable gale 


Iprung up. 
THE PENITENT. 


IT is certainly true, there is more joy 
on earth, as well as in Heaven, at bring- 
ing back one firayed ſheep, than keeping 
in order the reſt of the fold. 

Madame Rambouillet agreed to reſtore 
Miſs Laborde to her favour, on condition 
ſhe would unfold all the miſdeeds. of her 
milliner, and depoſe them before a Com- 
miſſaire , that ſhe might be dealt with 
according to law. This ſhe was eaſily pre- 
vailed upon to perform; and Madame la 


- *Roche's houſe was the next day beſet by | 
the Archers. 
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THE BICETRE. 


A Doki upon oath, of a woman's 
carrying on the profellion of a procurefs, 
is ſufficient to entitle her to a place in the 
Bicctre In conſequence, therefore, of Ma- 
demoiſelle Laborde's declaration, Ma- 
dame la Roche, and three of her pupils, 
were conducted thither, were I ſhall 
leave them to their own reflections, and 
the Police. 


' CUL DE SAC DE L'ORATOIRE. 


TI SEG leave, in this place, to correct | 
a miſtake which ſlipt into the firſt volume 
of my Sentimental Journey (page 4112,) as 
it relates to a matter of chronology and 
geography; in which a Traveller and par- 
ticularly a Sentimental one, ought to be 
very correct. The pallage is this: | 
% Madame de Rambouillet, after an 
_ « acquaintance of about fix weeks with 
« her, had done me the honour to take 
% me in her coach about two leagues out 
«of town, Of all women, Madame de 
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« Rambouillet is the moſt correct; and I 


4c never wilh to ſee one of more virtues 


* and purity of heart. In our return back, 


c Madame de Rambouillet defired me to 
pull the cord: I aſked her if ſhe want- 


ed any thing? Rien que piſſer, [ſaid Ma- 
% dame de Rambouillet.“ 
The fact is certain, and therefore re- 


mains in its full force; but the time when, 


and the place where, require ſome amend- 
ment. 
It was only one week * I firft met 
her in the Tuilleries; and the circumſtance 
happened in the Cu? de Sac de Þ Oratoire, 
This will alſo rectify the anachroniſm 


of my fir acquaintance with Madame de 
Rambouillet, which ſhould not have been 


placed till after my return from the South 


of France. 


THE PET EN L"AIR. 
Taz Pet Mt P Air is once more a 
faſhionable dreſs among the Engliſh La- 


dies, and therefore requires no definition: 


its etymology will 2 ſet many in Ons 
chapter. | 0 


SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY. 127 


Madame Pompadour riding through 7e 
Cul de Sac de I Orataire, the firſt day 
ſhe wore this dreſs, (which was invented 
by her, and had not yet been chriſtened,) 
in company with Mademoiſelle La Tour, 
one of her waiting-maids, or rather ſer- 
vile companions, by ſome accident gave 

vent to ſome confined air, according to 
Hudibras , the natural way. The ludicrouſ- 
neſs of the accident, occahoned her to 
burſt into a loud laugh, and exclaim, 
«That ſhall be the name of my new 
«drels;” and, from that time, a ſhort 
Tack and petticoat were called a Pet en 
TP Air. 3 * . ; 
A fimilarity of circumſtances produces a 
fimilarity of ſentiments. When Madame 
de Rambouillet alighted to rien que pif- 
fer, ſhe was better than her word; and, 
upon reſuming her ſeat, with a laugh, 
ſaid, C'eſt un Pet pas en Lair, mais 
« dans le Cul de Sac de Þ Oratoire.” 
Such critical juſtneſs, in ſo light a con- 
ceit, muſt certainly ſet her judgment in 
the moſt favourable point of light; and 
though the thought might be originally 
Madame de Pompadour's, this lady's im- 
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provement upon it is at leaſt equal to Wo 
primitive ſentiment. | 

Three learned doctors of the Shenne, 
being informed of the eyent, pronounced 
this ſentence. 


THE CONCATEN ATION. 


1 DARE ſay the reader was not a | 
little diſappointed, upon Mademoiſelle 
Laborde's reſuming her ſtory, to find that 
the concatenation was entirely deſtroyed, 
and that no mention was made of her 
lover the Perruquier, who had propoſ- 
ed a- connubial connexion in the moſt 
honourable and ſerious way, and who was 
ſo well fituated in buſineſs „ and ſo agree- 
able a man, that he ſeemed every way 
qualified to render the marriage-ftate com- 
pletely happy. : 

To own the truth, I did perceive a 
Kind of chalm in this part of her narra- 
tion; but being unwilling to interrupt 2440 
J let her proceed her own way. 
„Pray, Mademoiſelle,” ſaid I, as we 
were fitting together at Madame Ram- 
bouillet's during her abſence, © d propos, 
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(though, by-the-by, it was no more & 
propos than any one thing the moſt foreign 
in the world, that might have been lug- 
ged in head and ſhoulders) “d propos, 
« Miſs Laborde, you never told me what 
ec became of your lover the Perruquier ?” 

«© Good Heavens! no more I did; I 
« quite forgot him. I was (o taken up with 
ce the Italian Count and Lord Spindle, he 
ce never once entered my head, Poor | 
4% man! Heigh-ho!” | | 

What makes you Ggh and call him 
c yoor man? I thought he was in very good 
e circumſtances.” 

«Yes, his circumſtances were very well, 
« for the matter of that; but he was very 
« imprudent. He was twice cited to appear 
«before the company of Barber-Surgeons , 
and mulcted for not being licenſed; and 
«yet he was fo indiſcreet as to ſet them 
« at defiance, and the third time was com- 
© mitted to Rel , where I believe he ſtill 
te remains.“ 

« What, a not the dutcheſs his ba- 
cc troneſs relieve him 25 
She did not choole to appear in ſuch 
*an affair publicly, — Beſides, I believe, 


- 
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« by this time, ſhe had pretty well forgot 
&« him and his ſervices. An Iriſh colonel 
4e had for ſome time ſupplied his place ſo 
« effectually, that there were ſome hopes 
«of an heir to that noble family, after 
* her Grace had been WAITER eleven mT 
& without iſſue.” $ x71 

„And ſo the poor fellow is to rot in 
*zail, becauſe the Iriſh colonel has ſo ef- 
« fectually ſerved this noble family! For- 
« bid it, Juſtice! Forbid it, Mercy!” 


THE INTERCESSION. 


Tu E next morning, having intelli- 
gence of the place of confinement of Le 
Sieur Tournelle, I wrete to the maſter of 
the company of Barber-Surgeons, propoſ- 
ing to pay all the expenſes attending his 
impriſonment, and to find ſureties for his 
never treſpaſſing again. In this letter I 
mentioned the Count de B—'s name, to 
whom LI alſo communicated the affair; and 


received a very polite anſwer, in which I 


was informed, Tournelle's confinement 


was more owing to his obſtinacy, in not 


Cubmitting to the conceſſions preſcribed 


; 
| 
3 
: 
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him, than to any be of paying the 
fees, or taking out a licenſe. 


I now waited upon Tournelle, whomT 
found in very good ſpirits, relying upon 


the dutcheſs's protection, upon her return 
from the country, where he had been in- 
formed ſhe had refided for ſome time paſt, 
I had ſome difficulty at firſt to convince 


him of his error in this reſpect : but when 


I mentioned to him the Iriſh colonel, who 
had been one of his cuſtomers, and the 
other circumſtances attending his connex- 


ions with the dutcheſs; and added, that, 


to my certain knowledge, ſhe had not 
been a night abſent from Paris theſe two 


months, he lowered his tone, and very 
lubmiſſively entreated my interceſſion. 


I then told him the terms upon which 


I would obtain his liberty, and reimburſe 


all the expenſes which this affair had oc- 
caſioned. 

This was dis marriage with Mademot- 
ſelle Laborde. To this he readily conſent- 
ed, ſaying, ſhe was the only woman he 
had ever really loved; and that I could 
not propole to him a more agreeable match ; 
as' he certainly ſhould have married her 
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before this time, if he had not been oe- 
vented by his confinement, 


DOUBTS. | 


Cas UISTS and Theologians will, per- 
haps, oppoſe their doctrines to my con- 
duct, and pronounce the part I took in 
Tournelle's behalf rather AR — 1 
had my doubts. | 

Whether this man may nob be happily 
united to a woman, who, though ſhe has 
been guilty of errors, is conſcious ofthem , 
and ſeems perfectly penitent ? 

Or, | 

Whether, by informing 1 of the real 
ſtate of her conduct, I may not make him 
miſerable, and prevent an union which 
might make them both contented? 

All her public errors had been com- 
mitted, whilſt he was eſtranged from the 
world: and ignorance, in this reſpect, 
was to him virtue on her behalf; — but 
then the powers of Malice— | 
On Eagle's wings immortal ſcandals fly, 
Whilſt virtuous actions are but born and die. 
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THE RESOLUTION. 


I AcovainTeD Madame de Rambouil- 
let with all the ſteps I had taken, and 
conſulted with her which was the mo 
eligible way of proceeding. She ſaid ſhe 
would ſend for him to dreſs her; and whilf 
ſhe was under the operation, ſhe would 


introduce a converſation, wherein a himi- 


lar character to Mademoiſelle Laborde's 


ſhould be preſented to his opinion; and ; 


if be thought ſuch a woman a proper can- 
didate for matrimony, no intelligence he 
might afterwards. receive from the ſlander- 


dus world could affect his peace. 


THE OPERATION. 


H ain-pressING is now ſo preya- 
lent all over Europe, and even America, 
(for many an honeſt Perruquier has made 


a voyage to that quarter of the globe), 


that it does not ſeem in the leaſt ridicu- 
lous for a man, much leſs a lady, to fit a 


couple of hours to have their heads tor- 
tured with hot irons, Chriſtian charity upon 
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of the inhabitants, of the pole —for n- 

ing is a horrid death. 
Two hours are nothing. I am abfolute- 
ly too modeſt. A French lady would be 
| aſhamed to retire from her toilet in three, 
This ſurely then was a lufficient period | 
to diſcuſs the matters in point— — Ma- | | 


this occaſion dictates a prayer, in behalf | 


dame de Rambouillet's head and Made- 
 moiſelle Laborde's—character. 


THE CONVERSATION. 


Madame de Rambouillet, 3 


* 8 it poſſible, then, you could admire 
a woman after ſhe had been guilty of a 
Fauæ pas with another man? 
Tournelle. That, Madame, would de- 
pend entirely on circumſtances. 

a Madame What circumſtances are thoſe ? 

Tour. Firſt, Whether ſhe had given 
him the preference by choice; whether ſhe | | 
was compelled; or whether Cs had | | 
driven her to the deed. _ „ | 
Madame. So then, in either of theſe 
cales, you could forgive a woman Rem | 
- you * once loved? | | | 
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Tour. Provided her future conduct firong- 


1y teſtified that her ſentiments were not 


contaminated; and that her paſt behavi- 
our would ſerve her as a beacon to avoid 
thoſe ſhoals which ſo many females ſplit 
upon. | 

Madame. What, then, you could for- 


give her having had a variety of lovers, 

if you was ſatisfied that Neceſſity. had 
_ compelled her, and that ſhe was perſect- 
ly reclaimed? 


Tour. The number, Madame, I think 


of no conſequence in this caſe: the ſenti- 


ment and-prelent diſpolitien are the chief 
objects. 


Madame. And could you think of mar- 


Tying a woman under ſuch circumſtances ? 


Tour. If I had ever loved her well 


enough to have wedded her, I ſuppoſe I 


ſhould be blind enough to her paſt fail- 
ings; and, perhaps, vain enough to think 
that her future huſband might reform her 
into an excellent wife. 

Madame. I approve of your good landes 
and, if half the Parifian huſbands had 


reaſoned with as much juſtice towards their 
wives, I believe there would not be half 


— 
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the number of cuckolds or cuckold-ma- 
kers. — — Bleſs me! you have burnt off 
2 curl, a r. e curl} What muft be 
done? ; 
Tour. Que Diable! This comes of mar- 
riage. — But I can ſoon rectify the defi- 
ciency of the ozt/ide of a lady's head, be 
it ever ſo great. —I will run immediately 


5 for my laſt new-invented fete; which, I 


am ſure, Madame, you will approve of. 
Madame. Ah ! ASE T ournelle , 
i ny @ pas moyen. | 
Tour. Nayez pas peur —Je retour- 
* xerai dans Vinflant.” | | 


THE MARRIAGE. 


I 8 not have the PREP} let him 


be ever ſo ſuperſtitious, imagine that this 


accident was any way ominous: for 1 can 
aſſure him, that to this hour 1 do not know 
any one thing. which has occurred, that 
could in any reſpect be ſuppoſed portend- 
ed by it. As to the marriage, it took 
place very ſhortly; I gave away Made- 
moiſelle Laborde, now Madame Tour- 
nelle: and there is not a better wife in 
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all 7a Rue St. Honoree, or even Renom- 
mee. 9 
What can I ray more? 

She is pregnant. And, if I am at Paris 

at the time of the chriſtening, I am ta 

| Rand godfather; if not, I ſhall be e 


by proxy. 


N. B. Mr. Tournelle frenuouſly objected 
to the clerical claims of cuiſſage and 
Jambage.—But he did not rehde in ta 
Rue Tireboudin. 


MYSELF. 
Having thus cleanly, honefily, mo- 


5 rally, and almoſt virtuouſly, got Made - 


moiſelle Laborde off my hands, I have 


nobody now to mind but myſelf, 

Perhaps the reader may imagine that L 
ſhould pay ſome attention to Madame de 
Rambouillet, the Count de B— —, the 
| Marchande de Gands d'amour, the Mar- 
quis de B****, Monfeur P—— the 
Farmer General, Madame de G —, Ma- 
dame de V——, Monſieur D —- —, the 
Abbe M ——, the Count de Faineant, 


Vol. IV, VV 
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and all the reſt of my Pariſian n. 
ance. To this I ſay, No. 

Myſelf—is what I have not for teme 
months looked into— With this Being I 
muſt now converſe; leaving the frivolity 
of petits-maitres to be gratified with all 
their unſubſtantial enjoyments—their ideal 
pleaſures. 

How ſtands the great account between 
me and reaſon? Some hath been paid, 
but much more Kill is due.——A long, 
long reckoning, —Alas! when ſhall I ſtrike 
a balance? 

Oh, my Eugenius! when we ont upon 
the quick tranſition of time, the ridiculous 
goals of ſo great a part of the courſe of 
life, its ſhort duration, the phantoms we 
purſue, the ſhadows that we graſp, I 
bluſh to take a view of myſelf, and would 
procraſtinate a ſcrutiny which harrows me 
at reflection, 


Vanity, FoLLy, 


How 3 are your altars! How 
numerous your yotaries! How great Hur 
 lacrifices? | 
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THE VISIT. 
 Wurn I bad got thus far in this 


moral ſelfdiſquiſition, I heard a carriage 
ſtop at the door, and looking from the 


i 


window, perceived the Count de Bin- 


quiring for Monſieur Yorick, or Monſieur 
Sterne. He ſaw me at the window, and 
inſtantly alighted. * | 
He came up ftairs, with much ſeeming 
| ſatisfaction in his countenance upon find- 
ing me at home; he ſaid he had had 
ſome difficulty in dilcovering my place of 
abode; that nobody knew Monſieur Yo- 
rick; and that, had he not luckily met 
with the celebrated Mr. W—es upon the 
Pont) Neuf, he ſhould never have thought 
of inquiring for Monſieur Sterne; but that 
Mr. W—es explained to him the enig- 
ma, and that he had ordered his book- 
ſeller to bind him immediately, in elegant 
binding, the volumes of Triftram Shan- 
dy, together with his Sermons. 
Such a compliment naturally excited 


me to pay an oblique one to his philan- 


thropy and great erudition, which, hows 
| M 2 
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ever, was ſoon melted down into poli- 
_ tics. Mr, W——es, his partiſans and 
opponents, furniſhed us with matter of 
converſation for near an hour; in which 
the Count diſplayed great judgment, and 
a very extenſive knowledge of the conſti- 
tution, laws, and cuftoms of England; 
. and appeared perfectly well acquainted 
with all the celebrated political characters 
of the age. + 
; But, after all, ſaid the Count, this is 
ee not the ſubject of my vifit. Monſieur de 
«© L——, with the aſliftance of the Abbe. 
«© T—-—, has made very free with the 
Marquis de M—, in a pamphlet hand- 
< ed about. Now, continued he, I have 
cc written an anſwer to it, in which I have 
ce the vanity to think I have fairly retort - 
ed the argument, as well as the raille- 
«ry upon him; and I wanted to conſult 
te with you upon a ne device by way 
« of frontiſpiece.“ 

« My conceit is an elephant learning to 
« dance upon the ſlackrope, baws taught 


* © by a monkey.“ 
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THE OBJECTION. 


«MonsIEUR Le Comte, ſaid I, fince 
*© you do me the honour to conſult me 
ce upon the occalion, I hope you will not 
e be offended at my ſpeaking without re- 
& ſerve.” * 6 
„ By no means, 1 he. FL Jo 

c Why, Monſieur le Comte, the thought 
is good; but, pardonnez- moi, it is not 
cc new Þ? 

„Not new!—Where is it to be met 
ec with?“ = 


An ANECDOTE of the late DUT: 
CHESS of MARLBOROUGH. 


9 Loxrp Grimſtone, when at ſchool, 
About the age of thirteen, wrote a co- 
5 medy called, The Lawyer's Fortunes 
This production was ſo far from poſ- 
ce ſeſling any dramatic merit, that it con- 
< tained ſcarce any thing but palpaple in- 
* confiftencies; however, when the very 
« juvenile years of its author are cohifi- - 
„ dered, and that the publication of it 
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© was probably owing to the partiality 
« of parents in the gratification of a child- 
«iſh vanity; and when it is alſo conh- 
« dered, that at a mature time of life, 
« the author himſelf, upon a review of 


eit, becoming ſenfible of its imperfec- : 


e tions, took every pollible means to call 
cin the impreſſion, and, if pollible, pre- 
<< yent ſo indifferent a performance ſtand- 
ce ing forth in evidence againſt even his 
& childiſh talents; ſuch an error ſeemed, 
« to all impartial people, ſufficiently apo- 
% logized for: and, indeed, the ſeverer 
« critics are leſs to be blamed than a 
certain lady, who called it forth from 
« obſcurity. This was the late Sarah Dut- 

« cheſs of Marlborough, who, in the 
* courſe of an oppoſition which ſhe thought 
< proper to make to this gentleman; in 
4% an election for members of parliament, 

« where he ſtood a candidate, cauſed a 
large impreſſion of this play to be print- 
ed at her own expenſe , and to be dil- 


_ © «tributed among the electors; with a 


e frontiſpiece, conveying a reflection on 
his Lordſhip's underſtanding. The device 
* was, an elephant dancing on a ſlack 


&© rope. This gentleman, nevertheleſs, car- 

ried his election, in deſpite of this at- 
 *tempt to make him ridiculous in the 
*eyes of his conſtituents.” 


THE M OE EKT. 


We ORT bien, Monſieur, mais ot 


eff le finge?” 


«© Very well, Sir „ but wiking is hs 


monkey?“ 0 4 

Oh I give up the 1 Monſieur 

*le Comte, though there was ſomething 
SP like one in the back ground. 5 


CONVICTION. 


TH ERE is 8 more difficult than 
to convince a Frenchman of a miſtake, 
eſpecially when his wit or judgment ſeems 
to- be called in queſtion; ſo that, though 
the Count de B— —was a very accom- 
pliſhed gentleman, fill he had ſo much 
of the Frenchman in him, that I ſaw him 
redden, as ſoon as I mentioned the old 
dutcheſs's allegorical frontiſpiece; and I 
could find he would willingly have pur- 
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chaſed all the diſperſed copies of the Law- 
yer's Fortune, at a higher price than 
Lord Grimſtone, to have ſecured to him- 
wr the merit of novelty. i 


POLITESSE. 


| H OWEVER, the Count preſerved 
every poſſible external mark of politeſſe ; 
and ſeemed pleaſed with a hint I gave 
him to improve his plate: he inſiſted upon 
my eating ſoup with him the very next 
day, but added, Vous me ferez un 
« plaifir tres-ſingulier , de ne mentionner 
« & perſonne Lide que vous m'avez don- 
cc h, d legard de cette planchie. 

_ «You will, ſaid he, confer a fingular 
« pleaſure on me, if you mention to no 
« one the hint you gave me concerning 
ts this plate.“ | 

I promiſed him I would not. 

For this reaſon I ſuppreſſed it here; 
though perhaps I might thereby lay claim 
to ſome Hogarthian merit—and it might 
have ſerved as a very proper frontiſpiece 
to theſe four volumes of Sentimental 
Travels. : 


But Torick 8 word i is no jeſt, 
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CURIOSITY. 


Cons has been the fource of 
human miſery. What a price did Eve pay 
for it? What a price is every day paid 


for it by the human race? It may be di- 


vided into two claſſes: The firſt is, the 
defire of being acquainted with paſt times, 
by the means of hiftory, of diſcovering 
the deen of Nature, fathoming the depths 


". 


ſuits. This laſs of curioſity cannot be too 


firenuouſly and conftantly preſerved and 


excited, as, by an acquaintance with the 
paſt, we learn how to behave upon oc- 
caſions that offer; for, as Cicero ſays, 
<* neſcire quod antequam natus 2. ac- 
« tum eft, id ſemper 9 puerum.” 

The ſecond claſs of curioſity, is an in- 
quiſitiveneſs after the buſineſs and pur- 
ſuits of other people; and it is this kind 
of curioſity which mult always be, con- 
demned. 


+ The ancient inhabitants of Crete enact- 


ed laws, whereby they were forbidden, 
on pain of being publicly whipt, eyer 


Vol. IV. | N 
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to inquire of a foreigner who he was, 
from whence he came, or what was his 
| bufineſs; and thoſe who anſwered ſuch 
queſtions, were deprived of the uſe of 
fire and water. The reaſon they aſſigned 
for enacting this law, was, that men, by 
not interfering with the buſineſs of others, 
might the better attend to their own. 
Good Heaven! if ſuch a law were in 
force in Europe, and particularly in Pa- 
Tis, which is the centre of curiofity, how 
much more would the curiofity of the 
Parifians be excited by the diſplaying of 
thoſe charms, which, indeed, the ladies 
do not take much pains to hide, but 
which they would be greatly mortified to 
have thus publicly expoſed and caftigat- 
ed! Not that they-would be deftitute of 
male-companions in theſe perambulations ; 
for I believe the petits-maitres in this 
city are the greateſt goſſips on earth. 
Theſe curious impertinents ſeem to have 
no ideas of their own, or which they 
have borrowed from books; all their 
knowledge may be laid to conliſt in their 
_ neighbour's actions; and whilſt they repeat 
what they have learnt, by way of cen- 


AM. 
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fure , forget the ridiculous as infamous 

character they then appear in. 
Plutarch and Pliny have both written 
encomiums upen Marcus Pontius, a Ro- 
man, who never had the curioſity to in- 
quire about what paſſed at Rome, nor in 
the houſes of his neareſt neighbours, But 
this is a fingular example, which will 

never be imitated, whilſt politics and 

news of every ſpecies, ſeem to engtols the 
whole attention of mankind. 


THE CRITICISM. 


| I AM aware that the Snarlers will im- 
| mediately be let looſe upon me.—<So, 
Mr. Yorick, you would ſuppreſs all cu- 
c riofity, all thirſt of knowledge, except 
*< what may immediately come under the 
«head of ſcience.— Who the p—x then 
« would read your works ?” 

Anſwer—There would then be nothing 
elſe read, as they contain the eſſence of 
learning, the depth of leience » and the 
ne plus ultra of genius, 
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THE APPLICATION.” 


I SHALL now ſet forth my reaſons 
for having ſuch an objection to Parifian 
_ euriofity in particular. 855 
On the ſame floor with me dwelt a 

man, who had the appearance of an of- 
| ficer; he was at the gate when the Count 
de B— inquired for me by two different 
names. They were both foreign to his 
ear and his underſtanding, and this was 
ſufficient to excite his curioſity. He pop- 
ped his head into every Coffee-houſe in 
Paris, to gain intelligence concerning me: 
what he there learned reſpecting me, he 
added to his former enigmatical account, 
in order, as poiſons expel poiſons, to 
extract more venom out of my character. 

In every Coffee-houſe in Paris is poſted 
a political lion, or court-[py, who re- 
ports every thing that falls within his ob- 
ſervation , which he thinks will pleaſe 
the miniſtry, or lead to any diſcoveries, 
My name being thus handed about, there 
was no leſs than thirty-two different ac- 
counts concerning me, the next morning, 


— 
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upon the Duke de C—'s bureau, all con- 
cluding that I was a dangerous perſon. 
| I that day paid a viſit to the Count de 
B—-—, with whom I alſo dined. During 
my abſence, my lodgings were ſearched, 
all my papers ſeized, and a lettre de 
cachet was waiting for me at my return. 
 PROFYTIDENCE. 
| Dark and intricate are the ways of 
Providence! — Short-ſighted mortals , it 
were not fitting you ſhould pry into fu- 
turity; or could ye, the knowledge of 
events hereafter, ſo far from aceelerating 
your happineſs, would but increale your 
miſery, To ; | 
With what ſpirits did I dreſs, to wait 
upon the Count! With what an air of 
cheerfulneſs and ſatisfaction did I ſtep 
into the coach, and order the Cocker to 
drive to his Hotel! Little did I think, at 
that very moment, the hand of the mini- 
ſter was ſubſcribing to my fate. 
The Count de B— met me with the 
greateſt politeneſs; and told me, as a 


lecret, that the Duke de C—1 had highly 
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applauded my conceit. He is to dine 
< here.” -- Scarce hac he uttered theſe 
words, before the miniſter appeared. The 
Count introduced me to the Duke; but I 
perceived a reſerve and coyneſs in his 
addreſs, which I had never before ob- 
ſerved in a Frenchman, 

They retired for ſome time. The Count 
returned and aſked nfe ſeveral queſtions, 
which I anſwered with my uſual frank- 
neſs. They were out of the common road; 
but I thought he was entitled to an ex- 

plication. 

In about a quarter of an "20M the 
Duke returned with the Count; when 
there was a ſerenity and oppenneſs in 
the miniſter's countenance, to which it 
had been quite eſtranged before. The com- 
pany increaſed, when the converſation 
was . 1 and agreeable. 


M Y R E T UR N. 


No ſooner had my coach topped at the 
gate, than my hoſt came running out to 
tell me, if I was not inclined to lie in 


the Baſtille, io drive away as falt as I 
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could, Surpriſed at this intimation, I de- 
ſired him to get into the coach, and we 
drove round ſeveral ſtreets; when he in- 
formed me of all that had happened. 

«Good G- d! is this pollible when 
« T dined this very day with the Duke 
< de C—1, and have not left him half an 
* hour!—Ah! the myſtery is explained: 
« —it is certain that an hone man could 
e not be guilty of ſuch diſſimulation ;— — 
«and I will lie W in my old lodg- 
ce ings.” 

our LLamour de Dieu, ne retournez 
«nas; | 

« What have I to fear? I truſt in the 
( juſtnels and the 5 of my in- 
< tention.” 

Saying this, I returned to my hotel, 
where, when I had alighted, I found all 
my papers ſent back, with this ſhort note 
from the Count. 

Vous avez des ennemis; mais n'ayes 
* pas peur — on voit Fer vonp tes 
* honnete homme.” 

ce Nou have enemies; but bs not afraid: 


46 „ ra that you are an 
* honeſt man,” 
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A FAREWEL TO PARIS. 


Hap not this laſt proceeding given 
me much diſguſt to living under a govern- 
ment where neither a man's perſon or 
Property are ſafe, let him be ever ſo in- 
nocent; and where, had it not been for 
a mere accident, I might have languiſhed 
out the remainder of my days in a loach-⸗ 
ſome dungeon; I fay, Eugenius, had not 
this conſideration prevailed, the letter 
which I received from thee, wherein the 
cauſe of protracting your journey , your 
ſevere illneſs, was ſo firongly depicted, 
would not have let me remain one day 
longer in the paradiſe of coquets, the 
elyfium of petits-maitres, and the centre 
of frivolity. | 

I packed up my little ane wrote 
a complimentary letter to the Count de 
B—, another to Madame de Rambouil- 
let, and ſet out that very el for 
Calais. 
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THE POST. CHAISE. 


51 HAD no ſooner got into my Poſt- 
Chaiſe, than I began to conſider the ad- 
vantages of my preſent journey, the plan 
I had propoſed, and how far I bad com- 
paſſed it. 

They order this matter better in 
France.“ 

This aſſertion odd my voyage. 
I was piqued to have it doubted, Whether 
I was authorized to make it, and was 
reſolved to be convinced 7 ocular de- 
monſtration. | 

The reader s curioſity hs I dare "RY 
though an Engliſhman, been upon the 
tenterhooks of impatience, all this while, 
to know what this matter was, and whe- 
ther it really was ordered better in France, 

It is time he ſhould be ſatisfied. 
The ſubject in debate, was, the incon- 
venience of drinking healths whilſt at meal, 
and toaſts afterwards; and I careleſsly 
ſaid, upon what I thought good informa- 
tion, Pn order this matter deter i in 
„France.“ 


ments are ſumptuous, and can be ſurpall- 
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- <HEALTHS ARE ABOLISHED, .- 
« AND TOASTS NEVER WERE AD- 
« OPTED.” 
So far I was right: ſo far I have com, 
pe the deſign of my voyage. 
But, whether this was faut mieu, or 
tant vis, notwithſtanding my thorough 
knowledge, at preſent in the preciſe mean- 
ing of theſe two expreſſions in the French 
_— I ſhall leave the reader to Aalen | 


CHANTILLY. 

By the time I had run over theſe ob- 
ſervations and reflections, we (that is, 
the two horſes, firſt, the poltillion and 
myſelf, for I had no other companions) 
had got to this delightful retreat of the 
Prince of Conde. 

This chdteau is conſidered "on connoil. 0 


leurs in architecture to be one of the moſt 
perfect ſtructures of che kind. The apart - 


ed by nothing but the furniture. The gar- | 
dens are finely laid out, and very hap- He 
pily diſpoſed. Upon the whole, this is | 
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one of the moſt elegant and convenient 
| ſpots in all France, as well from its vici- 
nity to the capital, as from its being ſo 
agreeably interſected with water. 

We did not change horſes here; but 
my curiofity, from the accounts I had 
heard of this ſeat, induced me to ſtop 
and take a ſurvey of it, a eircumftance I 
lamented having omitted in my way to 
Paris; and the gratification I received, 
amply repaid the ſmall expenſe it occa- 
fioned me. ; 


AMIENS. 


: Nornixc very material occurred to 5 
me till we arrived at this city; © nor did 
ec any thing very important happen then, 
the reader will probably pronounce, 

I arrived here about one o'clock, and 
finding a keen . appetite firongly prompt 
me to inquire after dinner, I aſked my 
hoſt what he could ſpeedily provide: me. 

& Tout ce que vous voulez,” . 
Every thing you pleaſe,” 

A very comprehenſive bill of fare. 

„But what have you got in the houſe?“ 


r5s Fonic 


„ Tout ce que 'vores' voulez.” 
Have ou any partridges r v · 1 


a a d Non. 


Any woodcocks 7. 
6 Non,” 0 

Any ducks?” 

$6 None" 

„ Any pullets?“ 

„ Wen * qui * propree 2 


- 66 «No, Sir, none that are fit for ent | 


| CC z ing.” 
Then you may 4 as well not hare them 


*for a man who is riding poſt.“ 
46 Any fiſh ?”? 
* Point du tout aujourdhui. 


_ *None to-day.” 


What the p—x then does ovary thing. 
© conlift of?“ 
Des còͤtelettes de mouton q la Main- 


c fenon.” 


« Mutton-chops wk dna Cee.” 
In the name of Famine, let's have 


„ them, good Mr. Boniface.” 


The conceit was loſt upon him, for two 
reaſons; firſt, he did not underſtand Eng- 


lich; and ſecondly, if he had, without 
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knowing the character in the play, be ne- 
yer could have conceived, that his meagre 

carcaſe could convey the cnc idea of ſuch 
a name. | 


THE HUE AND CRY. 


5 Ir is a dangerous thing for a man, 
eſpecially an Engliſhman, to ſet his mind 
upon a good meal, when he travels in 
France. If he can put up with an omelette, 
ſoup-meagre, or a fricaſſee of frogs, which 
are in great plenty, he need entertain no 
apprehenſions of arying : but if his ideas 
ſhould be engroſſed with a buttock or a 
-fir-loin of beef, alas! alas! how great 
would be his diſappointment , from his 
firſt ſetting foot at Calais, till he was rea- 
dy to reimbark at Marſeilles ? 

My diſappointment was ſtill greater; 
for, though I had reduced all my preten- 
:fions to eating a couple of mutton-chops,, 
after having raiſed my imagination to what- 
ever I could think of, ſtill theſe very chops 
were not to be found. A fcrap of mutton, 
of about two pounds, ou which my land- 
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Jord had built all his reputation | for good 
eating, was vaniſhed, 
O Que diable, ou eft le mouton?” 

« What the dl is became of the mut- 
«ton?”?”. 

« Et pefte f—tre ou eff le mouton ?” 

- » (Untranſlateable.) 

Every corner of the kitchen, every creek 
of the pantry was ſearched ,—but no mut- 
don was to be found. 


"THE DISCOVERT. 


8 length, when I was upon the point 
of reluming my chaiſe, and deferring the | 
gratification of my appetite to the next 
poſt, Monfieur Hite had found the 
| houſe-dog in poſſeſſion of all our provi- 
Bons, in the duſt-hole: he had already 
gnawed one half; but as there remained 
a ſufficient quantity for my cotelettes de 
Maintenon , I did not object to its being 
dreſſed, that the poor animal might eſcape 
the puniſhment with which he was lo le- 
_— INOS: | 
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ABBEVILLE. 


A Huncary traveller and a di ſappoint- 
ed ftomach never think the horles drive 
faſt enough. Depdchez, depdches. 
Oui, Monfeigneur.” one — erase — 
erac. | 

'The poſtillions in France ſeem to have 
the exclufive privilege of cracking of whips; 
which they perform ſo very expertly, that 
it ſupplies all the uſe of a horn, blown 
by our poſt-boys upon their nen at a 
poſt-houſe. | 
Tric - crac-erac. 

And the horfes were wee halt ! ? 
I've not dined. F 

Thank Heaven for meeting with an ex- 
: cellent duck, and a very good bottle of 
Burgundy! Now I can continue my jour- 
ney as faſt as you will. 
© Suppole I were to take a nap? 

* Depend upon it, Mr. Yorick, the wit- 

< lings will pronounce you have been nap- 

«ping ever fince you left Paris.“ | 

Why, then, it is but continuing, if wy 
do not — too loud. 
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BOULOGNE SUR MER. 


| Su RELY Ihave got into England with- 


out croſſing the ſea! How many of my 


country-men! What charms can this place 


have ſo peculiarly ſuperiour to all the hers 


lea-ports in France? 
This queſtion I put to my hoſt, l 


was an Irifhman—* Its vicinity to Eng- 


<«1land.” 

Smugglers, e e a 3 ee 
— — The fireets [warm with them. 
„Do they pay well?” 

« At rs.” 

„And can you RS. oy to a them cre- 


0 dit afterwards? - 


„No; but there are o many freſh. re- 
„ cruits, who are fleeced by their country- 
«men, as ſoon as they come over, that 
© we can venture to ere in a er 
«of. bankruptcies,” | 18 8 
Heavens! the needy —— upon. hs 

milerable—Or more likely— 8 

The delinguent and felonious +. rm „. 
Sucking tlie laſt drops of vital blood, 
From the unfortunate and innocent tal 

veller. 
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Cloſe the ſcene—Humanity cannot fſuſ- 
tain it. | 
The poſt-chaiſe this inſtant. 
CALAIS. 
9 NCE MOR = 


2&5 


v ELL, 'Monfeur Deſſein, you ſold 
me a bargain;—but I ces oe be you. 


« Enhonneur,, Monſieur, j at refuſe deux 


t louis de plus, le meme jour.” 


Modeſt! for an innkeeper. 
„When does the Packet ſail for Eng- 
«land ?” | 

« Ce ſoir, hr 

e Then take me a place, and let me 
ce have a couple of bottles of your belt 
«© Burgundy,” | 

Adieu! oh France!—but, alas! alas! 
the Remiſe calls freſh to mind every Cir- 
cumfſtance that 

Heigh! ho! 

I can't explain. | 

Love! Lore, theſe are thy victories ! 
Theſe thy gl het 


ol OF eb. * 
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rag SEA. 


= 8 dead calm! 

Mademoiſelle Latouche very il—the 
ſea an excellent emetic. 

Pray, Mademoiſelle, do not Rand | 
© upon ceremony.” 
Non, Monſieur, Ceft ce que Je ne fais 
te jamais, dans des cas pareils.” 

80 I perceive—but——but”—Well, 
I had a narrow eſcape. So I will pay her 
no more compliments till we get on ſhore. 
A freſh breeze brings us into harbour. 


DOFER.. 


Every traveller who ever touched 
here, and afterwards thought proper to 
blot paper, has given ſuch delcriptive 
ideas of this place, that I ſhall refer my 
readers to them and Shakeſpear for a poe- 

tical deſcription of it. 

„ Sir, you may goin a poſi-chaiſe with 
„another gentleman, as cheap as in the 
11 ifs ſtage.” | 

"This my landlord informed me at the 


0 > I” 4 , - 
« — MP 5 225 I 2 _ 
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King's Head, —* Why then, I have no 
„kind of objection.” 


CANTERBURY. 


7 „Sim, a ſhilling a mile, a very bad 
0 road — — nobody can afford to run a 
< chaiſe for leſs, and we get nothing; by 
«it then.” | 
„Why this is a moſt arrant impoſition. 
«Mr. What's-his-name has deceived me 
<< —and if there be any redreſs in law, 
I'll have it.” 


« So will I,” ſaid my fellow-traveller, 
— —He was a lawyer. 


THE HIGHWAYMAN. 


Wr had not travelled far from this 
celebrated city, before we were attacked 
by a highwayman. My fellow- traveller was 

diſpoſed to contend with him ; and though 
| he trembled in every joint, whilſt be 
uſhered his imaginary courage to his aid, 
be continued talking of the poltroonery 
of two travellers nn to a _ 


highwayman. 
4 


O 2 


* 
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In anſwer to this, I told him the con- 
tents of my purſe were but very trifling; 


and that, if I could reach London, it would 


accompliſh the full defign of my preſent 
finances; that I ſhould therefore take two 
guineas out of my purſe, not for the rob- 


ber, but for myſelf. ** A man, continued 
„I, who riſks his life, bis future peace 


« of mind, and perhaps, the exiſtence of 
«<a wife and family, upon ſuch a buſineſs , 
cc though illegal, deſerves at leaft the com- 
«paſſion of thoſe who can ſpare a trifle.” 

wa © what the happy to the ne 
* owe.” ; 

Tou ſurpriſe me, Sir, to plead fo 
ce ftrongly in favour of a highwayman.— 
An Old Bailey Counſel would be aſham- 
*ed to go ſuch lengths —” 

„Without a fee,” I replied. 

- By this time the highwayman had made 
his demand in form; and fear, enforced 
by the fight of a piſiol, operated what pi- 
ty or compaſſion would never have effect- 
ed:—he gave up with a tremulous hand 


a purſe which ſeemed to contain a confi- 
derable ſum, when Charity might have 


preſerved the far greater part, by a mer- 


\ ciful and benevolent allowance. 


— 
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e Vou are no Sentimental Traveller, 
Sr * 5 
No, — (in a faultering voice) I never 
© was ſo terrified in my life.“ 
« More ſo, IL imagine, than he who ven- 


te tured againſt ſo many chances, the Law, 


* our Contention , our TI — 
He Gghed. Fi 225 
I pitied and deſpiſed "RY and we con- 
verſed no more till we ronch6d the me- 
tropolis. | 


LOND 0 N. 


1 my dear Eugenius, I ay-t to your 
arms! —let me embrace the deareſt of 
friends! 


How happy am I to and you Tecover- 


ed! —— Fortune hath repaid me too 
nora ti 1 


MAN. 


WuaAr 4 ſtrange machine is man, 
framed with ſuch nice mechaniſm by Na- 


ture's hand, that every element impedes 


his perfect motion! Now the vibration of 


* 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
9 
| 
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the heart is too much nengetied by heat 

' —now col@ ſhivers every fibre. Where's 
the juſt medium ? Tell me, philoſopher, 
and I will own thy knowledge. 

My ſpirits fail my head ſwims. 

To reſt—to reſt. 

I cannot lleep——a book may per- 
haps amuſe. Can it oye at this lad 
hour? 6 | 

I will 1 my ee 0 

After having read Hervey's Meditations, 
I fell into a (lumber, and by degrees a 
dream ſo ſtrongly operated, that I thought 
I was no longer in a fiate of nature, but 
a kind of auditor to a dialogue that took 
place between my Soul and Body; which, 
as it made a very ſtrong impreſſion on me, 
I can e . correctly. 


+ VISION. 


4 DIALOG U Ebetweenmy SOUL 
and my B . 


B ODF. 


7 Wi. eee ell 1 ſubmit a 
to the caprices of thee, Soul! What, 
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| yield to thee that ſovereignty which I 
have preſerved over thee for ſuch a ſue- 
cellion of years? After thou haſt ſo im- 


Plicitly obeyed my laws, Thall I ſubmit 


to thine, which forbid me the uſe of all 
that gives me pleaſure, and compel me 
to embrace what I hold in the utmoſt ab- 
horrence ? This ſhall never be; thou ſhalt 
never have the ſatisfaction to find, that, 

at the end of my career, I adopt thy vi- 
ions for rules of conduct. How !—acknow- 
ledge, tamely acknowledge my [lave to 
be my maſter, and yield to thy laws, 
who, from thine infancy gaveſt up all pre- 
tenſions to the enforcing of them! Ungrate- 
ful wretch! after thou haft partaken with 
me of the ſweeteſt pleaſures, thou wouldſt 
at preſent teſtify thy acknowledgment, by 
depriving me of the enjoyments of life, in 
order to relieve thee from thy panics and 
terrours. Is this the gratitude thou oweſt 


me, to undertake the deſtruction of that 


dwelling, in which thou haſt been lodged 
ſo many years, and to acquit thy rent 
with tears, fighs, ſolitude, mortification, 
contempt, and, in a word, chaſtiſe me in 
every ſenſible part? No I will oppole 


*. 
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thee with all my firength; and I will pur- 

ſue, as uſual; the gratification of my len · 

les, in deſpite of thee and all thy miſan- 

thropy. But— ah! my Soul appears and 
I muſt liſten, even againſt my will. 


n 


Thou wretched maſs! bag of earth! pal- 
ture of worms! itinerant fink! horrid car- 
_ caſe! the abode of ſerpents and the re- 
treat of toads! dareſt thou to oppoſe the 
laws which I dictate to thee, for the ſhort 
time which we Thall now remain together, 
after having, by a fatal complaiſance, al- 
lowed thee for ſuch a length of time, all 
that thy infamous defires could crave? Art 
thou moſt ungrateful, or moſt criminal? 
Thou now refuleſt me a few tears, after 
having afforded thee, for ſuch a ſeries of 
years, innumerable delights. But, alas! 
vain and imaginary is all terreſtrial felici- | 
ty! Canſt thou deny a few ſighs, after ſo 
much joy; a uſeful ſolitude, after ſuch a 
long and ſcandalous commerce with the 
world; ſome mortifications, after myriads 
of ſuch yain delights; ſome little con- 
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tempt, after ſo much pride; in a word, a 
fiate of repentance, ſo ſhort as will be 
our union, for ſo many years of idle or 
vicious gratification, and of which I mufi 
one day give an account to the Sovereign 
Judge ? | 
Thou contemptible rebel! thou blind 
veſſel of clay and dirt! thou, by thy dil- 
obedience, art as unworthy of my care, 
as I am of mercy , by my paſt inconſider- 
ate partiality for thee. But mine eyes. are 
now open : I perceive the abſolute power 
I ought to have had over thee, and I will 
Now exerciſe it. Wherefore , no longer op- 
poſe my mandates; and henceforward ex- 
pect nothing from me in this world but 
affliction. I command thee to ſubmit with 
patience, as thou canſt not, from thy na- 
ture, do it with pleaſure, to the keeneſt 
anguiſh of this life. By thy preſent tears, 
I will endeavour to purge away the foul 
ftains of thy paſt actions — Thy preſent 
humility may obliterate the remembrance 
of thy former vanity.— Have not thy works 
tended to the corruption of the- age? to 
the depravity of the morals of the rifing 
> generation? — — What recompenſe canſt 
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thou offer ?—Not thy religious diſcourſes : 
they are but a ſmall Ts, — 
read but by few. . 


AWAKE. 


Here a noiſe in the fireet awoke me, 
and I was glad to find this was only 
viſion: it however operated ſo firongly 
upon my mind, that, added to my pre- 
leni weaknels, I was ſcarce able to lup- 
port the remembrance of it. 

I faw , but too clearly ſaw, the jufineſs 
of the realoning of my Soul, even in ſleep. 
What a wretch am I! How have I miſap- 
plied thoſe talents that Nature deſtined 
for ſuperiour uſes vile dauber of paper! 

Oh my brain!—Evgenius! my brain! 

The grim Tyrant now in earneſt ſeizes 
me ſo violently by the throat, that my 
friend Eugenius can ſcarce hear me cry 
acroſs the table v 


Hs 's 3 for ever gone!“ 
Poor Yorick! he was a fellow of ink 
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nite jeſt! of moſt excellent fancy! Where 
be your gibes now? — Your flaſhes of 
merriment, that were wont to ſet the table 
on a roar ?—not one now——quite chop- 
fallen? 
Alas! Alas! Alas! poor Yorick. 

This, with the ſpontaneous flood of 
friendſhip, your Eugenius ſigns. 


* Mr. Sterne died in March 1768 » ſoon 
after the publication of the firft two volu- 
mes of his Sentimental Journey. 


End of the Sentimental Journey. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


Tax Editor has thought it both con- 
venient and agreeable to the Reader to 
add here ſome pieces, which flowing from 
the ſame pen of the ſame Author, might 
afford ſome entertainment to the Public, 
The firſt part of MARIA, which the Edi- 
tor has promiſed (vol. II. page 203.) to re- 
print at the end of 7. he Sentimental Jour- 
ney, the Story of LE FEVER, and YO- 
BICK's Death, are truly pathetic, 


MARI A, 


Tax were the ſweeteſt notes L 
ever heard; and I inftantly let down the 
foreglals to hear them more diftinctly— — 
'Tis Maria; ſaid the poſtillion, obſerving 
I was. liftening——Poor Maria, continu- 
ed he, (leaning his body on one fide to 
let me ſee her, for he was in a line be- 
iwixt us) it fitting upon a bank playing 
her veſpers upon her pipe, with her little 
goat beſide her. 

The young fellow uttered this with an. 
accent and a look fo perfectly in tune to 
a feeling heart, that I inftantly made a 
vow, I would give him a four-and-twenty 
ſous piece, when I got to Moulines — —- 

— — And who is poor Maria? ſaid I. 

The love and pity of all the villages 
around us; ſaid the poſtillion —— it is 
but three years ago, that the ſun did not 
ſhine upon lo fair, ſo quick-witted and 
_ amiable a maid; and better fate did Ma- 
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ria deſerve, than to KG her banns for- 
bid, by the intrigues of the curate of the 
pariſh who publiſhed them— — 

He was going on, when Maria, who 
had made a ſhort pauſe, put the pipe to 
her mouth and began the air again—they 
were the ſame notes—yet were ten'times 
ſweeter. It is the evening ſervice to the 
Virgin, ſaid the young man— —but who 
has taught. her to play it—or how ſhe 
came' by her pipe, no one knows: we 
think that Heaven has allifted her in both; 


for ever fince ſhe has been unſettled in 


her mind, it ſeems” her only conſolation 
— ſhe has never once had the pipe out 
of her hand, but plays that . 7 00 


it almoſt night and day. 


The poſtillion ene this * ſo 
much diſcretion and natural eloquence, 


that I could not help decyphering ſome- 


thing in his face aboye his condition, and 
ſhould have hfted. out his hiſtory, had 
not poor Maria's taken _ 4 fall ee 
lion of me. 

We had got up by this ume wed to 
the bank where Maria was fitting : ſhe 


Was in a thin white jacket, with her hair, 


216A KEA: 177 


all but two treſſes, drawn up into a filk 
net, with a few olive leaves twiſted a 
little fantaſtically on one fide——ſhe was 
beautiful; and if ever I felt the full force 
of an honeſt heart-ach, it was the mo- 
ment I ſaw her—— | 
God help her! poor damſel! above an 
hundred maſſes, ſaid the poſtillion, have 
been ſaid, in the ſeveral pariſh ' churches 
and convents around, for her —— but 
without effect; we have ftill hopes, as 
ſhe is ſenfible for ſhort intervals, that 
the Virgin at laſt will reftore her to her- 
felf; but her parents, who know her beſt, 
are hopeleſs upon that ny and think 
her ſenſes are loſt for ever. | 

As the poſtillion ſpoke this, Maria made 
a cadence ſo melancholy, fo tender and 
querulous, that I ſprung out of the chaiſe 
to help her, and found myſelf fitting be- 
twixt her and her goat before I haves ., 96 
n my enthuſialßm. | 

Maria looked wiſtfully for ſome time 
at me, and then at her goat—and then 
at me—and then at her goat again; and 


ſo on, alternately . 
* 
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— — Well, Maria, ſaid I foftly—W hat 
reſemblance do you find? 

. I do intreat the candid reader to. be- 
Lowe me, that it was from the. humble 
conviction of what a beaſt man is, that I 


alked the queſtion; and that I would not 
have let fallen an unſeaſonable pleaſantry 


in the venerable preſence of Miſery, to 
be entitled to all the wit that ever Rabe- 
lais ſcattered. 4; 

Adieu, 6 poor hapleſs 
Ani tas time, but not now, I 
may hear thy ſorrows from thy own lips 
—— but I was deceived; for that mo- 
ment ſhe took her pipe and told me ſuch 
a tale of woe with it, that I roſe up, 
and. with broken and irregular ſteps ek 
ed ſoftly to my chaiſe. 


The STORY of LE FEVER. 


It was ſome time in the ſummer of 
that year in which Dendermond was taken 
by the. allies, — which was about ſeven 
years before my father came into the 


country, and about as many after the 


time, that my uncle Toby and Trim had 


— 
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privately decamped from my father's houſe 
in town, in order to lay ſome of the fineſt 
| Geges to ſome of the fineſt fortified. cities 
in Europe — When my uncle Toby was 
one evening getting his ſupper, with Trim 
fitting behind him at a ſmall fideboard; 
—— The landlord of a little inn in the 
village came into the parlour with an 
empty phial in his hand to beg a glaſs 
or two of ſack: Tis for a poor gentle - 
man, —- I think, of the army, ſaid the 
landlord, who has been taken ill at my 
houſe four days ago, and has never held 
up his head fince, or had a deſire to taſie 
any thing, till juſt now, that he has a 
fancy for a glaſs of ſack and a thin toaſt, 
viewed think , ſays he, taking his hand 
from - his forehead, it would comfort 
AM; ne, 1 19; | F 
— If I could neither beg, , borrow, 
nor buy ſuch a thing, — added the land- 
lord, — I would almoſt fieal it for the 
poor gentleman, he is ſo ill.——I hope 
in God he will ftill mend, continued he 
— we are all of us concerned for him. 
Thou art a good-natured ſoul, 1 will 
anſwer for thee, cried my uncle, Toby; 
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and thou ſhalt drink the poor gentleman's - 
health in a glaſs of fack thyſelf ;,— and 
take a couple of bottles, with my ſer- 
vice, and tell him che is heartily welcome 
to them, and to a dozen more * ne 
will do him good. | ' 
Though I am pefiades; ſaid my l 
Toby, as the landlord ſhut the door, he 
is a very compaſſionate fellow Trim. 
yet T cannot help entertaining a high opi- 
nion of his gueſt too; there muſt be ſome - 
thing more than common in him, that in 
ſo ſhort a-time ſhould win ſo much upon 
the - affections of his hot; — — And of 
his whole family, added the corporal; 
for they are all concerned for him.— Step 
after him, ſaid my uncle Toby, — do 
Trim „— and aſk if he knows his name. 
— II have quite forgot it, truly, ſaid 
the landlord, coming back into the par- 
lour with the corporal ,—but I can aſk 
his ſon again. — Has he a ſon with him 
then? ſaid my uncle Toby. — A boy, 
replied the landlord, of about eleven or 
twelve years of age; — but the poor crea- 
ture has taſted almoſt as little as bis fa- 
ther; he does nothing but mourn and la- 


— 
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ment for him night and day; — —he has 
not ſtirred from the beg de ee two 
Agha) Keen a ba 

My uncle Toby laid a his Knife 
and- fork , and thruft his plate- from be- 
fore him, as the landlord gave him the 
account; and Trim, without, being, order- 
ed, took away without ſaying one word, 
and in a few minutes after drought, _ 
his pipe and tobacco. 
—— Stay in the room a little, Caid 3 my 
uncle Toby.— — oikaatah 

__Trim!——faid- my 00 —— after 
he, lighted his pipe, and ſmoked about. a 
dozen whiffs — Trim came. in front of his 
maſter and made his bow; — my. uncle 
Toby ſmoked on, and ſaid no more.. 
Corporal! laid my uncle Teby— the cor- 
| poral made his bow.— —My uncle Toby 
proceeded no others bus finiſhed His 
5 

Trim! 140 r uncle Toby p Aa a 
project in my head, as it is a bad night, 
of wrapping myſelf up warm in my ro- 
quelaure, and paying a viſit to this poor 
gentleman. — — — Your honour's roque- 
laure, replied the corporal, has not once 
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been had on, fince' the night before yout 
Honour received your wound, when we 
mounted guard in the trenches before the 
gate of St. Nicolas; — — and beſides it 
is lo cold and rainy à night, that what 
with the roquelaure, and what with the 
weather, twill be enough to give your 
honour your death, and bring on your 


honour's torment in your groin. I fear ſo, 


replied my uncle Toby; but I am not at 
reſt in my mind, Trim, ſince the account 
the landlord has given me.— —I wiſh I 


had not known fo much of this affair 


added my uncle Toby,—or that I had 
known more of 'it: — — How ſhall we 
manage it? Leave'it, an't pleaſe your 
honour ,/ to me, quoth the corporal ; Jn — 
Tl take my hat and flick, and go to 


the houſe and reconnoitre, and act ac- 


eordingly; and I will bring your honour 
a full account in an hour,— —Thou ſhalt 
go, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby, and here's 
a ſhilling for thee to drink with his ſer- 
vant.— ——I ſhalt get it all out of him, 
ſaid the corporal , ſhutting the door. 


My uncle Toby filled his fecond pipe; 


and had it not been, that he now and 
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then wandered from the point, with con- 
fidering whether it was not full as well 
to have the'curtain of the tennaile a 
firaight line, as a crooked one, — he 
might be ſaid to have thought of nothing 
elſe but poor Le Fever and his my the 
whole time he ſmoked it. 

It was not till my uncle Toby had 
Knocked the aſhes out of his third pipe, 
that corporal Trim returned from the inn, 
and gave him the following account, 

" I defpaired'at firſt, ſaid'the corporal, 
of being able to bring back your honour 
any kind of intelligence concerning the 
poer kick lieutenant—Is he in the army 
then? ſaid my uncle Toby —— He is; 
ſaid the corporal — — And in what regi- 
ment? ſaid my uncle Toby — — I'll tell 
your honour, replied the corporal, every 
thing firaight forwards, as I learnt it.— 
Then, Trim, III Il another pipe, ſaid 
my uncle Toby, and not interrupt thee 
till thou haſt done; ſo fit down at thy 
sale, Trim, in the window ſeat, and be“ 
gin thy ſtory again. The corporal made 
his old bow, which generally ſpoke as 
plain as a bow could ſpeak it—* Your 
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% honour is good:''— —And having done 
that, he ſal down, as he was ordered, — 
and began the ſtory to my uncle Toby 
over again in preity near the ſame words. 
I' deſpaired- at firſt, laid the corporal, 
of being able to bring back any intelli- 
| gence to your honour about the lieutenant 
and his ſon; for when I alked where his 
ſervant was, from whom 1 made myſelf 
ſure of knowing, every, thing. which was 
proper to be aſked, — That's a right diſ- 
tinction, Trim, ſaid my uncle Toby—I 
was anſwered, an' pleaſe your bonour, 
that he had no lervant with him;—that 
he had come to ibe inn with hired horſes, 
which, upon finding himlelf unable to 
proceed, (to join, 1 ſuppoſe, the regi- 
ment) he had diſmiſſed the morning after 
he came.—If I get better, my dear, ſaid 
he, as he gave his purſe to his ſon to 
pay the man,—we can hire horſes from 
hence, — —But alas! the poor gentleman 
will never get ſrom hence, ſaid the land- 
lady to me,—for J heard the death-watch 
all night long; —=— and when he dies, 
the youth, his ſon, will certainly die with 
him; for he is broken-hearted already. 
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I was hearing this account, continued 
the corporal, when the youth came into 
the kitchen, to order the thin toaſt the 
landlord [poke of :— —But I will do it 
for my father myſelf, ſaid the youth. — 
Pray let me ſave you the trouble, young 
gentleman, ſaid I, taking up a fork for 
the purpoſe, and offering him my chair 
to fit down upon by the fire, whilſt I did 
it, —I believe, Sir, ſaid he, very modeſt- 
ly, I can pleaſe him beſt myſelf.—— I 
am ſure, ſaid J, his honour will not like 
the toaſt the worſe for being toaſted by 
an old ſoldier. —The youth took hold of 
my hand, and inſtantly burſt into tears. 
— Poor youth! ſaid my uncle Toby ,— 
he has been bred up from an infant in 
the army, and the name of a ſoldier, 
Trim, ſounded in his ears like the name 
of a friend; —I wilh I had him here. | 
— — —F never in the longeſt march, 
ſaid the corporal ,, had' ſo great a mind to 
my dinner, as I had to cry with him for 
company: — What could be the matter 
with me, an' pleaſe your honour? No- 
thing in the world, Trim, ſaid my uncle 
A e 
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Toby, blowing bis. 10 ! chat thou 
art a good- natured fellew.: [4:4 
When I gave him the ae, . 
the corporal, I thought it was proper to 
tell him I was captain Sbandy's ſervant, - 
and that your honour (though a firanger) 
was extremely concerned for his father; 
—and that if there was any thing in your 
houſe or cellar- (and thou might have 
added my purſe too, laid my uncle Toby): 
—he was heartily welcome to AR Allie 
made a very low bow, (Which was meant 
to your honour) but no anſwer, — for his 
heart was full ſo he went up ſtairs with 
the toaſt;— I warrant you, my dear, ſaid 
I, as I opened the kitchen door, your 
father will be well again. — Mr. Vorick's 
curate was ſmoking a pipe by the kit- 
chen fire, —hut ſaid not a word good or 
bad to comfort the youth.—I thought it 
was wrong, added the corporal — — J 
think ſo, toe, laid my uncle Toby, 
When the lieutenant had taken his 
glaſs of ſack and toaſt, he felt himſelf a 
little revived, and ſent down into the 
kitchen, to let me know, that in about 
ten minutes he ſhould be glad if I would 
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Rep up fiairs— —I believe, ſaid the land- 
lord, he is going to ſay his prayers ,— — 
for. there was a book laid upon the chair 
by his bed-lide, and as I ſhut the: door, 
I ſaw his ſon take up a caſhion. - — _ 
I thought, ſaid the curate, that you 

gentlemen of the army, Mr. Trim, never. 
ſay your prayers at all. — —I heard the 
poor gentleman. ſay his prayers laſt night, 
laid the landlady, very devoutly, and 
with my own ears, or I could not have 
believed it.—Are you ſure of it? replied 
the curate.— —A ſoldier, an' pleaſe your. 
reverence, ſaid I, prays as often (of his 
own accord) as a parſon;— —and when 
he is fighting for his king,, and for his; 
own life, and for his honour too, he has. 
the moſt reaſon to pray to God of any 
one in the whole world, — Twas well ſaid 
of thee, Trim, laid my uncle Toby. — 

But when a. ſoldier, ſaid I, an' pleaſe 

your reverence, has been fianding for 
twelve hours together in the trenches, up ; 
to his knees in cold water, —or engaged, 

ſaid I, for months together in long and 

dangerous marches; —haraſſed, perhaps, 

in his rear to-day ;—harraſling others to- 


Q 2 


188 ru STORY or LE FEVER, 


morrow ; detached here;—countermanded 
there; —refting this night out upon his 
arms; —beat up in his' ſhirt the next;— 
benumbed in his joints; —perhaps with- 
out ftraw in his tent to kneel on; — he 
muſt 'fay his prayers how and when he 

can. — I believe, ſaid I, —for I was 
piqued, quoth the corporal, for the repu- 
tation of the army, — I believe, an't 
pleaſe your reverence, ſaid I, that when 
a ſoldier gets time to pray ,—he prays 
as heartily as a parſon—though not with 
all his fuſs and hypocriſy.—Thou ſhould'ſt 
not have (aid that, Trim, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, — for God only knows who is'a 
| hypoerite, 'and' Who is bt At che 
great and general review of us all, cor- 
poral, at the day of judgment, (and not 
till then) —it will be ſeen who has done 
their duties in this world ,—and who has 
not; and we Thall be advanced, Trim, 
accordingly. I hope we ſhall, ſaid Trim 
— —It is in the Scripture , laid my uncle 
Toby; and I will ſhew it thee to-mor- 
row :— In the mean time we may de- 
pend upon it, Trim, for our comfort, 
ſaid my uncle Toby , that God Almighty 
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is ſo good and juſt a governour of the 
world, that if we have but done our du- 
ties in it, —it will never be inquired in- 
to, whether we have done them in a red 
eoat or 'a black one, — — I hope not, 
ſaid the corporal— —But go on, Trim, 
laid my uncle Toby, with thy ſtory. 


When I went up, continued the corpo- 


ral, into the lieutenant's room, Which I 
did not do till the expiration of the ten 
minutes, — —he was lying in his bed with 
his head raiſed upon his hand, with his 
elbow upon the pillow, and a clean white 
cambric handkerchief befide it: =—The 
youth was juft' tooping down to take up 
the cuſhion”, upon which I ſuppoſed he 
had been kneeling —the 'book was laid 
upon the bed, — — and as he roſe, in 
taking up the cuſhion with one hand, he 


reached out his other to take it away at 


the ſame time. — — Let it remain there; J 
ay dear, laid the lieutenant. 

He did not offer to [peak to me, till I 
had walked up cloſe” to his bed-fide : — If 
you are Captain Shandy's ſervant; ſaid 
he, you muſt preſent my thanks to your 


maſter, with my little boy's thanks along 


ö 
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4 


— — 


1% Tre STORY os LE FEVER. 


with them, for; his courteſy to me; —if he 
was of Leven's—laid: the lieutenant. —I 
told bim your honour was Then, ſaid 
be, I ſerved three campaigns with him in 
Flanders, and remember him — —but tis 
moſt likely, as I had not the honour of 
any acquaintance with him, that he knows 
nothing of me.— —You will tell. him, 
however, that the perſon his .good-nature 
bas laid under obligations to him, is one. 
Le Fever, a lieutenant in Angus's— — 
but he knows,me not, - ſaig he, a ſecond 
time, muling ; — —pollibly he may my 
ſory—added he- pray tell the captain, 
I was the enſign at Breda, whole, wife 
was moſi unfortunately killed with a muſ- 
ket (hot, as ſhe lay in my arms in my 
tent —I remember the flory, an't pleaſe 
your honour, ſaid I, very well. - Do 
you ſo? ſaid he, wiping his eyes with his 
handkerchief, — then well may I. — In 
faying this, be drew; a little, ring out of 
his boſom, which. ſeemed tied with a black 
ribband about his neck, and kiſſed. it; 
twice—Here,. Billy, ſaid he, — the boy. 
flew..acroſs the room to the bed-fide, — | 
and falling down upon his knee, took 
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the! ring in his hand, and kiſſed: it too. 
then kiſſed his father, and lat; down ag” 
the bed and wept. 
I wiſh, ſaid my uncle Toby: with a 
deep figh,—I wiſh, Trim, I was aſleep. 
Your honour, replied the corporal, is 
too much concerned; — —lhall I pour 
your: honour: out -a glaſs of ſack to your 
pipe ?- Do, Trim, ſaid my. uncle Toby. 
I I xemember, [aid my uncle Toby, figh- 
ing again, the ſtory of the enſign and 


his wife, with. a. circumſtance his modeſty 


omitted;—and particularly. well that he, 
as well as ſhe, upon ſome account or 


other, (1 forget what) was univerlally pi- 


tied by the whole regiment;—but finiſh 
the ftory thou. art upon: — Tis finiſh'd 
already, ſaid the corporal ,—for I could 
ſtay no longer, —ſo wiſhed his honour a 
good night; young Le Fever role from off 


the bed, and law me to bottom of the 


ſtairs; and as we went down together, 
told me, they had come from Ireland, 


and were on their route to join the regi- 


ment in Flanders — — But alas! ſaid the 
cerporal, — — the lieutenant's laſt day's 
march is over. — Then what is to become 


ol his poor boy? cried my uncle Toby. 


— 
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It was to my uncle Toby's eternal ho- 
nour,, = — though tell it only for the 
ſake of thoſe, who, when cooped in be- 
twixt a natural and a poſitive law, know 
not for their ſouls, which way in the 
world to turn themſelves— — That not- | 
withſtanding my uncle Toby was warmly 
engaged ät that time in carrying on the 
Hege of Dendermond, parallel with the 
allies, who preſſed theirs on ſo vigoroully, 
that they fcarce allowed him time to get 
his dinner — — that nevertheleſs he gave 
up Dendermond, though he had already 
made a lodgment upon the counterſcarp; 
and bent his whole thoughts towards the 
private diſtreſſes at the inn; and, except 
that he ordered the garden-gate to be! 
bolted up, by. which he might be. ſaid to 
have turned the fiege of Dendermond into 
a blockade, —he left Dendermond to it- 
ſelf,—to be relieved or not by the French 
King; as the French King thought good; 
and only conſidered how he himſelf ſhould. 
relieve the poor lieutenant and his ſon. 
— — That kind Being, who is a friend 
to the friendleſs, ſhall recompenſe thee» 
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Thou haſt left this matter ſhort, ſaid 
my uncle Toby to'the corporal, as he 
was putting him to bed,—and I will tell 
thee in what, Trim.— In the firft place, 
when thou madeft an offer of my ſervices 
to Le Fever,—as lickneſs and travelling 
are both expenſive, and thou knoweſt he 


was but a poor lieutenant, with a ſon to 


ſubſiſt as well as himſelf, out of his pay ,— 


that thou didſt not make an offer to him 


of my purſe; becauſe, had he ftood in 
need, thou knoweſt, Trim, he had been 
as welcome to it as myſelf — — Your ho- 
nour knows; ſaid the the corporal, I had 
no orders. — — True, quoth my uncle 
Toby, —— thou didſt very right, Trim, 
as a foldier; Ee San 1 Ne 
as a man:. it 

In the ſecond oh for whiehy: indeed; 
thou haſt the ſame excuſe, continued my 
uncle Toby, — —when thou offeredſt him 
whatever was in my houſe, — thou ſhould 


have offered” him my bouſe too: — — A 
Bek brother officer ſhould! have the beft 
quarters, Trim, and if we had him with 
us, — we could tend and look to him: 

Thou art an excellent nurſe thyſelf, Trim, 
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—and what with thy care of him, and 
the old woman's, and his boy's, and 
mine together, we might recruit him again 

at once, and ſet him upon his legs. — 
In a fortnight or three weeks, 
added my uncle Toby, ſmiling—he might 
march: — He will never march, an' pleaſe 
your honour, in this world, ſaid the cor- 
poral: — He will march, ſaid my uncle 
Toby, rifing up from the fide of the bed, 
with one ſhoe off; —— An' pleaſe your 

bonour, ſaid the corporal, be will never 
march but to his grave: — — He ſhall 
march, cried. my uncle Toby, marching 
the foot which had a hoe on, though 
without advaneing an inch, — he ſhall 


march to : bis regiment. — — He cannot 5 


| Rand it, ſaid the corporal, — — He ſhall 
be ſupported, ſaid my uncle Toby. — 
He'll drop at laſt, ſaid the corporal, and 
what will become of his- boy? — — He 
ſhall not drop; ſaid my uncle Toby, firm- 
| 1y.— —A-well-o'day ,—do/ what 'we can 
for bim, ſaid Trim, maintaining his point, 
— the; poor ſoul. will die: — — He ſhall 
not die, by G-, eriéd my uncle Toby. 
Ehe Accuszne srIRIr which fle w up tg 
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i 
heaven's chancery with the oath, bluſh'd 
as he gave it in——and the RECORDING 
ANGEL as he wrote it down, dropp'd a 
tear upon the word, and blotted it out 
for ever. | 
My uncle Toby went to his bureau, 
—put his purſe into his breeches pocket, 
and having ordered the corporal to go 
early in the morning for a phyſician, — 
he went to bed and fell aſleep. 

The ſan looked bright the morning af- 
ter, to every eye in the village but Le 
Fever's and his afflicted ſon's; the hand 
of death preſs'd heavy upon his eye-lids, 
—and bardly could the wheel at the ciſ- 
tern turn round its circle, — when my 
uncle Toby, who had roſe up an hour 
before his wonted time, entered the lieu- 
tenant's room, and without preface or 
apology, ſat himſelf down upon the chair, 
by the bed-fide, and independently of all 
modes and cuſtoms opened the curtain in 
the manner an old friend and brother ef- 
ficer would have done it, and aſked him 
how he did, —how he had reſted in the 
night, —what was his complaint, —where 
was his pain, — and what he could do to 
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help him :— and without giving him time 
to anſwer any one of*the inquiries, went 
on and told him of the little plan which 
he had been concerting with the corporal 
the night before for him.— 

Lou ſhall go home directly, Le Fe- 
ver, ſaid my uncle Toby, to my houſe ,— 
and we'll ſend for a doctor to ſee what's 
the matter,—and we'll have an apothe- 
cary, — and the corporal Thall be _ 
nurſe; — and Tl be your fervant, Le 


| Fever. 


There was a frankudſs/ in my uncle To- 


by, — not the effect of familiarity , — but 


the cauſe of it, — which let you at once 


into his ſoul, and ſhewed you the good- 


nels of his nature; to this, there was 
ſomething in his looks, and voice, and 
manner, ſuperadded, which eternally bec- 
koned to the unfortunate to come and ] 
take ſhelter under him; ſo that before 
my uncle Toby had half finiſhed, the kind 
offers he was making to the father, had 


the ſon inſenſibly preſſed up clole te his 


knees, and had taken hold of the breaſt 
of his coat, and was pulling it towards 


him.— —The blood and ſpirits of Le Fe- 
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ver, which were waxing cold and ſlow 
within him, and were retreating to their 
laſt citadel, the heart, — —rallied back, 
the film forſook his eyes for a moment ,— 
he looked up wiſtfully in my uncle To- 
by's face, — then caſt a look upon his 
boy, —-— and that ligament, fine as it 
was, — was never broken — — - 

Nature inftantly ebb'd again, — — the 
film returned to its place, -— — the pulſe 
fluttered — — ſtopp'd — — went on — — 
throbb'd — — ftopp'd again — - moved — 
fiopp'd — — ſball Igo on? — — No. 

All that is OOTY to be added is 
as follows: 

That my uncle Toby, with young Le 
Fever in his band, attended the poor lieu- 
tenant, as chief mourners to his grave.— 

- When my uncle Toby had turned eve- 
ry thing into money, and ſettled all ac- 
counts betwixt the agent of the regiment 
and Le Fever, and betwixt Le Fever and 
all mankind, — there remained nothing 
more in my uncle Toby's hands, than an 
old regimental coat and a [word; ſo that 
my uncle Toby found little or no oppoſi- 
tion, from the world, in taking adminuifica- 
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tion. The coat my uncle gave the corpo- 
ral :;—Wear it, Trim, ſaid my uncle To- 
by, as long as it will held together, for 
the lake of the peor lieutenant — and 
this, — ſaid * uncle Toby, taking up 
the ſword in his hand, and drawing it 
out of the ſcabbard as he ſpoke — and 
this, Le Fever, I'll ſave for thee; tis all 
the fortune, continued my uncle Toby, 
hanging it upon a crook, and pointing to' 
it, — tis all the fortune, my dear Le Fe- 
ver, which. God has left thee; but if he 
has given thee a heart to fight thy way 
with it in the world, —and thou doeſt it 
like a man of honour, — tis enough for us. 

As ſoon as my uncle Toby had laid a 
foundation, and taught him to inſcribe a 
regular polygon in a circle, he ſent. him 
to a public ſhoel, where, excepting Whit- 
ſuntide and Chriftmaſs, at which times 
the corporal was punctually diſpatched for 
him, —be remained to the ſpring of the 
year, ſeventeen; when the fiory of the 
emperour's ſending his army into. Hungary 
againſt the Turks, kindling a ſpark of fire 
in his boſom, he left his Greek and La- 
tin without leave, and throwing himſelf 
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upon his knees before my uncle Toby, 
begged his father's ſword, and my uncle 


Toby's leave along with it, to go and try 


his fortune under Eugene, — Twice did my 
uncle Toby forget his wound, and cry 


out, Le Fever! I will 80 with thee, and 


thou ſhalt fight beſide me and twice he 
laid his hand upon his groin, and hung 


down his head in ſorrow: and diſconſola- 


tion. Peg 3 


My uncle Toby took down the ſword 
from the crook, where it had hung un- 
touched ever fince the lieutenant's death, 
and delivered it to the corporal to brigh- 


ten up;—and having detained Le Fever 


a ſingle fortnight to equip him, and con- 


tract for his paſſage to Leghorn— he put 


the (word in his hand; —If thou art brave, 
Le Fever, laid my uncle Toby, this will 


not fail thee, —but fortune, ſaid he, mul- 
ing a little, — fortune may — and if ſhe 
does, added my uncle Toby , come back 
again, to me, Le Fever, and we will hape 
thee another courſe, © © 
The greatefi injury could not have op- 
prelled the heart of Le Fever more than 


my uncle Toby's paternal kindneſs; —he 


. 
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parted from my uncle Toby, as the beſt 
of ſons from the beſt of fathers — both 
dropped tears— —and as my uncle Toby 
gave him his laſt kiſs, he ſlipped fixty 
guineas, tied up in an old purſe of his 
father's, in which was his mother's ring, 
into his hand,—and bid God bleſs him. 
Le Fever got up to the imperial army 


juſt time enough to try what metal his 


ſword was made of, at the defeat of the 


Turks before Belgrade; but a ſeries of 


unmerited miſchances had purſued him 


from that moment, and trod cloſe upon 


his heels for four years. together after: he 
had withſtood theſe buffetings to the laſt, 


till fickneſs overtook him at Marſeilles, 


from - whence he wrote my uncle Toby 
word, he had loſt his time, his ſervices, 
his health,, and, in-ſhort, every thing but 
his ſword ; — and was waiting for the firſt 

ſhip to return back to him. n e 
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$ A FEW hours before Yorick breathed: 
bis laſt, Eugenius ſtept in with an intent 


% 
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to take his laſt Gght and laſt farewel of 
him. Upon his drawing Yorick's curtain, 
and aſking how he felt himſelf, Yorick 
looking up in his face, took hold of his 
hand, — —and, after thanking him for 
the many tokens of his friendſhip to him, 
for which, he ſaid, if it was their fate to 
meet hereafter, he would thank him again 
and again; he told him, he was within 
a few hours of giving his enemies the ſlip 
for ever,—I hope not, anſwered Euge- 
nius, with tears trickling down his cheeks, 


and with the tendereſt tone that ever 


man 'ſpoke, — I hope not, Vorick, ſaid 
he.— —Yorick replied, with a look up, 
and gentle ſqueeze of Eugenius's hand ,— 
and that was all, —but it cut Eugenius to 
his heart.— Come, come, Yorick, quoth 
Eugenius, wiping his eyes, and ſummon- 
ing up the man within him, — — my 
dear lad, be comforted ,—let not all thy 
Fpirits ' and fortitude ſorſake thee. at this 
_ erifis when thou moſt wanteſt them ;— — 
who knows what reſources are in ftore, 
and-what the power of Gop.may.yet do 
for thee ?—Yorick laid his hand upon his 
heart and gently ſhook his head. For my 


"i, 


202 YORICK's DEATH, 


part, continued Eugenius , crying bitterly | 
as he uttered the words, —I declare I 

know not, Vorick, how to part with thee, 
and would gladly flatter my hopes, added 
Eugenius, cheering up his voice, that 
there is ſtill enough left of thee to make 
a biſhop,—and that I may live to ſee 
it.—!I beſeech thee, Eugenius, quoth Vo- 
rick, taking off his night cap as well as 
he could with his left hand, — —bis right 
being ſtill grafped cloſe in that of Euge- 
nius, — —I] beſeech thee to take a view 
of my head.—1 ſee nothing that ails it, 
replied Eugenius. Then alas! my friend, 
ſaid Yorick, let me tell you, that it is ſo 
brailed and miſ-ſhapened with the blows 
which bave been fo unhandſomely given 
me in the dark, that I might ſay with 
Sancho Panga, that ſhould I recover, and 
«© mitres thereupon be ſuffered to rain down 
„ from heaven as thick as hail, not one 
of them would fit it.“ — —Yorick's laſt 
breath was hanging upon his trembling 
lips ready to depart as he uttered this ;— 
yet ſtill it was uttered with ſomething of 
a Cervantic tone; — — and as he ſpoke 
it, Eugenius could perceive a ſtream of 
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lambent fire lighted up for a moment in- 
his eyes; ——faint picture of thoſe flaſhes 
of his ſpirit, which (as Shakeſpear ſaid of 
his anceſior) were wont ta ſet the table 
in a roar! 

Eugenius was advices den this, that 
the heart of his friend was broke ; he 
ſqueezed his hand, — —and then walked 
ſoftly out of the room, weeping as he 
walked. Yorick followed Eugenius with 
his eyes to the door, — —he then cloſed 
them, — —and never opened them more, 

He lies buried in a corner of his church- 


yard, under a plain marble ſlab, which 


his friend Eugenius, by leave of his exe- 
cutors, laid upen his grave, with no more 


than theſe three words of inſcription, ſerv- 


ing both for his epitaph, and elegy—— 


| Alas, poor YORICK!.. 


Ten times a day has Yorick's ghoſt the 


' conſolation to hear his monumental in- 
| feription read over with ſuch a variety of 


plaintive tones, as denote a general pity 
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